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THE EICHDAUM PRE55 



EOS ET EOSA LYRICA. 



ARCHITECTUKE. 

IF Architecture be " frozen mnsic, " 
As some one has immortally averred, — 
Doubtless in contemplation of Cologne's 
Cathedral or like marvelous edifice, 
The wonder of admiring centuries, 
The'mystic Meccas and the golden shrines 
Whither millions of ardent sight-seers 

go:— 
How well worthy of commendation high 
The art spirit of a mighty people, 
A government that oft aspires to freeze 
A lyric or an oratorio : — 
A magic ** Lohengrin," ** Songs without 

words," 
An "Annie Laurie" villa rose-embow- 
ered, 
An operatic art museum gem, 
A weird and sculptured ^'Fantaisie" of 

Liszt, 
An abbey like a Mozart's *' Requiem," 
A library like a Mendelssohn " Opus," 
Hospitals like Beethoven symphonies, 
Village and cot, town and metropolis, — 
Yielding most exquisite orchestration, — 
A beauty like the beauty of the flowers 
With their exalted spiritual sentiment ; — 
Somewhat that serves more than util- 
ity,— 
That something forged upon Fancy's 

stithy, 
The mysterious link of consonancy 
Between high thought and all the outer 

world. 
A transcript of that mystic aureole 
Which wliereso glimpsed entrances every 
heart. 



But a new nation hath Titanic tasks • 

The waterways must be attended to. 
Canals be dug and distant waters joined, 
Whalebacks as buoyant as a sealed bottle 
Invented to defy the inland seas 
And e'en tempestuous mid-ocean surt^e ; 
Cables be laid to transmit lightning- 
thought, — 
Mostly the news, some parliamentary 

scuflie, 
A conflagration, some calamity, 
A wide-spread pestilence, or some such 
thing 

As this, The king is dead, long live the 

king ; 
Levees be raised to hold the Mississippi 
From ramping o'er the lowland wide and 

far; 
Noxious mud-flats be flooded out of sight, 
And harbors oozy at low tide be dredged. 
Or filled and added to the boisterous 

mart. 
First clear the forests, scarify the soil, 
Span rivers with Cyclopean arch of stone 
Or wattled steel from distant pier to 

pier; 
Build the ungainly elevators high 
Along lake-fronts and tidal river-ports, 
To store away Ceres' bounteous gold. 
The greatest good to the greatest number 
Is an altogether praiseworthy motto 
In a Phoenix-like and newly-founded state 
That shakes from ofi' its Lucifer-like 

wings 
The dust and ashes of old tyrannies. 
Take cognizance of ancient renowned 

Greece ; — 
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The Parthenon o'ershadowed squalid 

huts; — 
Minerva's temple, Phidias' crown of 

fame, 
The glory of the age of Pericles, 
Exponent of the lofty patriotism 
That sinks the individual in the state. 
Indeed, their ideal of a noble state 
Seems comprised in sculpture and archi- 
tecture, 
The laudation of their divinities. 
. Love of the true, the beautiful, the good. 
Wins better victories than Marathon's. 
The Golden Age may be but at the 

dawn, 
A time when man to man shall brothers 

be; 
When envious crimson-handed Tyranny, 
The Fame, whose charter is written in 

blood, 
And lowering ciouds of unfraternal ire 
Shall melt before the orient springing 

light, 

A solemn trust is high humanity. 
Statesmen, the leaders in the vaunted 

cause. 
Do well to eye the ever-glistening goal 
And lead the hosts to civic victory. 
The acme of social evolution 
Displays itself in the visible forms 
And arabesques of art-architecture. 
The eager poet chases his ideal. 
The painter deals in colors crystalline ; 
The sculptor chisels into forms of light 
The crude and angular block of marble. 
A nation, too, must needs have soul- 
ideals — 
The increate yet realizable. 
And quite within the scope of aspira- 
tion. 
The shoemaker may still stick to his 

last 
And yet ad-mire a piece of Phidian art. 
Who make enduring the memorials 
Of all true greatness and sublime genius, 



li not the artisans, the world's toilers? 
Where shall Fame find the never-crumb- 
ling niche 
But in the temple of the human heart ? 
Is Paris France ? Then wherefore is it 

so? 
Ope of the fair White Cities of the world, 
That holds as by enchantment the affec- 
tion 
Of Frenchman as of cosmopolitan. 
Behold proud Bome, whither all high- 
ways lead. 
Fair Florence marbling Arno's virile tide. 
And Venice the blue Adriatic's bride, 
Idealize a poet-sculptor's dream. 
Art-architecture cultivates the soul. 
The delicate elusive sense of beauty. 
To which the humblest flower's grace 

appeals. 
The esthetic sense demands supremest 

genius. 
An infinite variety of form, 
A marvelous and vivid symmetry. 
Public munificence and private wealth. 
Through splendid genius of the architect, 
Are true benefactors of Christendom. 



THE MUSE'S HAUNT. 

Where is the haunt the Muse doth love? 
In templed vale or hill alK>ve ; 
In forest whose primeval maze 
No echo yields to footed ways ; 
Or shaded grove compassed around 
With laughing mead and planted ground; 
Is it where Florence' shining dream 
Is marbled in fair Arno's stream ; 
Is it by Rhine or skyey Rhone, 
Or classic-bo wered Helicon ; 
'Mid Alps and Apenine foot-knolls 
Or where the Danube scawjtrd rolls ; 
Is't isled amid once unknown seas. 
Whence Jason brought the Golden Fleece 
Is it in lands which mighty Thor, 
The thunder-handed, sovran'd o'er? 
Let Bard of Avon answer where. 
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And Scotia's pride by haunted Ayr ; 
Let those whose starry, epic-soul'd 
Cathedral music golden rolled — 
Milton and Dante — answer where 
They who the sacred garlands wear. 
Let Homer and Euripides, 
And .^chylus and Sophocles ; 
Let Virgil, Goethe, Longfellow, 
Whittier, Holmes, and all whoso 
In every age and every clime 
Have worn the laureate meed of rhyme, 
Attest that neither here nor there 
The Muse abides, — but everywhere. 



SINCERITY. 

Sincerity's not of worth. 
Meretricious, nor of earth 
Earthy ; not like jewelry 
Plated of silver or gold. 
Which worn, the hypocrisy 
And base metal doth unfold ; 
But like starlight, mirrored cool. 
In a w^oodland-chastened pool, 
Fed of crystal spring and dew 
Down-dropt in pearls the night thro'. 



THE BUTTERFLY. 

Flower-winged reveller o'er the lea. 
Why disdain, so haughtily. 
Rendezvous of bird and bee ? 

Dew-wine in air-chalices 
Sunniest of vintages, — 
That to me a banquet is. 



THE STUBBLE FIELD. 

Wherethrough the amber wheaten plot 
Late roved ihe golden wind ; 

Amid the speary stubble caught, 
A gossamer web ye find 

In mystic loom — a fairy thought — 

With pearls innumerable wrought 
When moon and stars were kind. 



CONSUMMATION. 

Thy wing, O dove, unwearied be 

Across the world-expanded sea, 

Till from Faith's height, when floods 

surcease. 
Thou bear the olive branch of Peace. 



THE NIGHT-BLOOMING CEREUS. 

Pale mystery of summer's pearled dusk. 
The queenliest flower of one halcyon 

night, 
Whose glory passeth ere the rose-streaked 

dawn 
Encrimsons field or faint-seen river-tide. 
O petals rare and perishable withal 
Beneath wan starlight or the crescent 

moon. 
As Icarus' waxen wings in solar light. 
Or priceless gem a Cleopatra quafTd, 
Steep' d in dissolving liquor acetous. 
Isolate bloom, that knowest not the dal- 
liance 
Of honey-bee — a dainty troubadour ; 
Or that knight-errant gay — ^the butterfly ; 
A snowy vestal thou, who, priestess-like, 
Beseechest grace in sole self-sacrifice. 



FAME. 



O climber, gain the storied height, 

Glimm'ring afar; 
Behold, behold a risen light ! 

Fame's golden star. 

What meed ? The wide world's praises 

Down aeons far ; 
Scale higher and sing where yonder blazes 

Fame's golden star. 



ART. 



Art is virile truth, 
Finest-toned majestic ruth ; 
Golden swell of star-pseans, 
Genius' oracled utterance. 
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SEPTEMBER. 

Evergreen and fern-leaf, 
Mosses silver-burnished, 
Golden-rod all glorious. 

Babble of the brook. 
Purpled hills of morning, 
Gleam of sunlit cornlands, 
Glint of gold and sapphire 

Still in autumn's look. 



EDEN-EOSE. 

'Twas when the bright-eyed, silvery dawn 
Beheld th' exquisite broidery 

Of Eden's rose, it thereupon 

Flush' d with o'erdamask'd ecstasy. 

O rose of roses, as thy hue 
Survives in Dawn's aureole dye. 

So Eden-love glints ever new, 
A joy-impearled felicity. 



A PASTORAL. 

Maiden fair as lily tall ; 

Swain enraptured ; love's sweet thrall. 

Eyes the violet depths of ni^ht. 
Lips the rosebud ruby-bright. 

And the golden silence seems 
Fraught with Elfland idyl-dreams. 



SNOWY CHALICE, GOLDEN LIT. 

Snowy chalice, golden lit. 
And tiny harebell blue ; 

Pansies, daisies, buttercups, 
Forget-me-nots so true. 

Violets myriad-blossomed, 
Roses of crimson hue : — 

All flowers of light and beauty 
Remind me, sweet, of you. 



RIGHT OR WRONG. 

Whether it's right, or whether it's wrong, 
Will come out at the end of the song. 



TRUTH. 

Truth's like the Milky Way, 

A bannef high-unfurled ; 
Strown with nebulae 
Of gems and sparkling gold. 
It spans from world to world. 



O SUMMER IS FOR RED ROSES. 

O summer is for r^d roses 

And floret-buds o'erpearl'd with rain ; 
Fays a-strowing Elfland posies 

By silver'd brook or opal main. 

Summer's the time for garlands gay, 
I Session of dewy flowers bright ; 
! "Gather the rosebuds while ye may," 
And twine them in the rosy light. 



O SAPPHIRE DAWN. 

O ^apphire dawn ! O floweret pearls, 
Amid the clustering spray. 

The satin violet unfurls 
In every green byway. 

The turtle-dove from hill-slope calls ; 

Hark to the silvery water-falls, 
The thrush's roundelav- 



A SUMMER CLOUD. 

The lightning from yon citadel's em- 
brasure 

Fringes with golden fire the evening 
azure. 



BY THE SEA. 

A twilight o'er the western sea, 

The white-capped waves seem glad and 

free. 
The purple horizon doth hold 
The moon a scimetar of gold. 

A snowy sail to seaward bore, 

I linger by the lonely shore ; 
! The evening star glints in the main — 
I O sundered hearts, unite again. 



LUX KOS^. 

Oh, as the violet dewy-pearl'd 

The crimson twilight's secret knows, 

Surely the light of love is furled 
Within the many-folded rose. 



LOVE AND SCORN. 

Fair is the summer's rose, 
Sharp the churlish thorn ; 
Eyes late fired of scorn, 

Red-litten, teared unclose. 



O ROSY LIGHT. 

O rosy light, the diamond weet 
O'erdecks ilk tender floweret sweet, 
And waters whitening owre the linn 
Wi' monie a swirl syne gowden rin. 

Th' enraptured lark has soared awa' 
'Boon stately grove and manor-ha' ; 
And cushat and lintwhite are seen 
Startling the birken-shaw sae green. 

O primroses and foxglove-bells ; 
Ye wildings sweet thro' haz'Uy dells ; 
Woodbines entrancing wi' your grace — 
How sweet, how blest the sylvan place. 



MORNING. 

Mom, regal-clad, his mantle cloth of 
gold. 

Hath vanquished giant Night, who over- 
bold 

Trespassed within dominions of the 
light- 

Presumption ending in confused flight. 



DUAL. 

Satan, the Prince of Darkness, in the 

guise 
Of an angel of light attracts all eyes ; 
But when seen grim, fire-eyed, with 

cloven hoof. 
The most, unwary wight may hold aloof. 



THOUGHT AND FANCY. 

Ay) jeweled Fancy and Glamour may 

yield intrinsic joys ; 
'Tis Thought emblazons like a myriad 

galaxies in poise. 



ISLE OF FAERIE. 

O breeze of the. golden morn ! 

O psaJm of the brightened seas I 
The purple mists arise, arise 

O'er haunts of the Hesperides. 
The strand, 'tis of shining gold, 

And the flowers orient be; 
Lo, many a glint o' sail that hies 

To the Isle of Faerie. 



SHAKESPEARE. 

As crystal so Shakespeare's all-golden 

art. 
Transcendent genius his acknowledg'd 

part. 
Thro' Ariel-dream to Hamlet's princely 

lore, 
He strikes the mystic diapason o'er. 



A WISH. 
When 'gainst the darkened shore the 

billows boom, 
And the fragile craft is launched 'mid 

the wild 
Breakers, oh, may the Lord each and all 

pity 
Like as a father pitieth his child. 
For sake of Him who thro' tempestuous 

gloom 
Did walk on waters of Gennesaret's sea. 



CHOICE. 

Sweetly disciplined the heart 
That chooseth the better part. 
'Tis in sooth essayed control 
Over passion's flame-writ scroll. 
That ontreaches to the goal 
Of the great and noble soul. 
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LIGHTNING. 

Swifter than meteor-flight 

Or imponderable light, 

The red tempest's arm of might. 

Rqseate horizon-cloud — 
Thunder-bolted, lo, the proud 
Vessel's riven, mast and shroud. 



DIAN'S LODGE. 

Bloomed roses, clematis, 
Lo, the galaxy'd trellis ; 
And the scarce-glimpsed oriels 
Overrun with pearled bells. 
Dian's lodge, a bowered retreat, 
Mystical and golden-sweet, 
Whence equipp'd with silver bow, 
As A huntress she doth go. 



CHEOPS. 

Beneath ^Egyptus's unshadowing skies 
Thou art memorial thro' the centuries. 
Mayhap wast reared like Thebes famed 

to rise 
High towered 'mid Amphion's golden 

harmonies. 



IN MY DREAMS. 

In my dreams I saw thee, 
In my dreams I saw thee ; 
Thou wert sweet and fair, love. 
An halo-light did awe me. 

In my dreams you blest me, 
In my dreams you blest me ; 
I awoke, and O love, 
How bitterly I missed thee. 



RESCUED. 

Night meteor-plumed, star-browed and 

tremulous ; 
Mom's rosy banners barred and glorious. 
And hark ye, "A sail," 'tis the lookout's 

cry — 
O silver wing of blessed argosy. 



ROSES. 

The roses in yon garden 
Embalm the crystal air ; 

The red rose 

And the white rose. 
And they are passing fair. 

Oh, in the golden sunlight, 
Tremulous o'er the leas, 
The red rose 
And the white rose. 
Bespeak embowered Peace. 



THE LARK. 

A golden pilgrimage is thine. 
And singing tow'rds dawn's orient shrine 
Thou seest mom's mysteries unfold. 
And hills outbloom the harvest gold. 



DAWN. 



A fairy realm, an isle-enchanted sea, 
A city's high, imperial domes of gold. 
And amber walls and gates of ivory. 
Wherethrough the crimson pageantry is 

' rolled. 
The day-star melts in purple haze, be- 
hold. 
Like aery dream of golden fantasy. 
Whilst hills of rose in joyousness pro- 
long 
Sweet silver cadences of matin song. 



THE LAND OF FLOWERS. 

O vision fair I O land of flowers 1 
That art of childhood's dreams ; 

How radiant are the far-glimpsed bowers. 
How crystal are thy streams. 

'Mid roses of perpetual June, 

And violet-bordered ways, 
'Mid groves enchanted birds attune 

Their throats to golden praise. 
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CHILDHOOD. 

O the far vale of other davs, 

Where crystal-sparkling flow 
Fountains of peace by Fancy's ways, 

And sweet dream-roses blow. 
Hark, from the light of childhood^s home, 

Up from the silver, silver bloom, 
Like whispered golden idyls come 

Voices of long ago. 



ASPIRATION. 

Not unbelief real ardor fires 

To reach the glorious heights amain, 
Whose lofty summits as we gain 

To loftier still the soul aspires. 



THE ROSEBUD. 

"Good night, good night," each blossom 

said 
To Rosebud as the twilight sped. 

Hark, ' tis the nightingale again 
Trills music's consecrated strain. 

He sings above the darkling hours, 
"Thou shalt be Queen of all the flowers." 



CLOUDLAND. 

Terraced reaches, amber sands. 

Pearly heights, iris-islands; 

Waters crisp'd of amethyst ; 

Overhanging golden mist. 

Hollow cliff like mermaid haunt, 

Promontories scintillant. 

Tower'd fastnesses, and streams 

Crystal as midsummer dreams. 

Steeps that mimic forts have crowned 

Strongholds cragg'd and thunderous, 

Seem like sentinels around 

Th' approaches to hallowed ground, 

Where panoramic wondrous 

Palaces and cities stand 

Of rubies, pearls and precious 

Stones — and architectured thus — 

*Tis a very Fairyland. 



AT LAST. 

The sea shall yield its dead, 

The valley and the heath, 
Hill-slope and mountain-head, 

Where ghostly wind moaneth. 
Each heart with sin that strove, 

In dust that mouldereth, 
Shall throb w.th wakened love, 

Triumphant over death. 



Rose- shells from purple sea- range, 
Spike of crannied coral strange ; 
Sea-bloom that jewel -cored unfurls 
'Mid virgin plots of loosened pearls. 
Chrysalis from heathy dingl^, 
Red sand from the barren shingle, — 
And many a strange thing is to see 
Within the keep of mystery. 



GREATNESS. 

We live in thought, achievement, toil, 
Not in dull rounds of dialled years. 

He shall be great who bears life's moil 
Undaunted bv or doubts or fears. 



THE VIGIL. 

Hark, crystal dome, 
Sapphire-besprent, 

Sweet byway notes — 
The night's far spent. 

O river-gold I 
O far-lit strand! 

The vigil's past 
And day's at hand. 



THE SONNET. 

A sonnet's like the globed and orient 
dew 
That throbs impassioned of the sovran 

rose ; 
Or inland waters jeweled in repose, 
The deep reflected opal sunset hue. 
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HUMILITY. 

The meekest flower that growths hem in, 

Half hid from sun and dew, 
Portraitured lovingly may win 

A world's applause to you. 



NORTHWAKD. 

An ice-floe and a lustrous sea, 

And a merry gallant crew ; 
The staunch ship bounding glad and free 
To what of good or ill, ah me I 
What of the pole-star's augury ? 

What omen of shrieking mew ? 
The sea-birds darken flock on flock, 

And the sun is sunk from view ; 
Night and the glacier's thunder-shock, 
A frozen world like flinty rock. 

And a ship encased, too. 



REFUGE. 

When thro' the gathered murk you shall 
move 
Environed with trouble and strife. 
As home to its window the snow-breasted 
dove 
Flies swift when the shadows are rife, 
O fly to the depths of an infinite love 
For depths of an infinite life. 



A FLOWER GARDEN.' 

A garden-plot with odorous hedge ; 

The air is rich in golden rout 
Amid the countless "blossoms where 

The early bees swarm in and out. 

The scattered poppies droop and drowse, 
The pathways purpling violets hem ; 

The golden-lighted lily beams, 
And, lo, the rose o'er thorny stem. 

Each bloom the timid morn beholds, 
And little rounded pearls thereon ; 

The fair, fair rose, queen -crowned of 
flowers 
Amid the sweet-blown buds of dawn. 



IN HARBOR. 

Star and satellite 

And meteor-tresses 

Duall'd in recesses 

Of shadowy bight. 

The pearl-showering moon 

And ocean silver-paven ; 

A city cresseted, 

A land-locked haven ; 

The clang'rons buoy-bell 

Like watchman's crv, "All's well." 

The shimmering roadstead. 

In whose caresses 

Rocks the ship that sped 

Through th' uncouth sea-surge. 

Tossed and bufieted 

From verge to foam-whipp'd verge 

Into silvery rest — 

Th' immutable calm 

And tidal harbor-psalm. 



TRYST. 



A snow-white swan, a silver flood. 
The rose-bower's fair to see ; 

High-plumed and mailed one stately 
strode. 
The rose-bower's fair to see. 

Up to the strand a boatman plied. 

The rose-bower's fair to see ; 
Hark, lute-strains from the farther side, 

The rose-bower's fair to see. 

Safely speed thro' the silvery light. 

The rose-bower's fair to see; 
Blest be lady and blest be knight. 

The rose-bower's fair to see. 



THE TRUE AND THE FALSE. 

The true is golden grain, 
The false is refuse husk ; 

One goes with garnering wain, 
One flies thro' winter dusk. 
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LOVE'S BOOK. 

A charmed volume with bright clasps of 

gold ; 
An thou it con with awe not overbold, 
Page after page enchantment shall un- 
fold. 



THE KIVULET. 

O rivulet crystalline, 

From the mountain- fastnesses, 
Outflash rippl'd gold of thine. 

Generous in largesses. 

And upon the banks of moss, 
Fairy flower or lustrous vine, 

Gems unnumber'd hither toss 
Ever-lavish and benign. 



KOSA AMOKIS. 

A flower's golden, golden heart, 
Petals dew-ruby' d to the rim : 
" Soothsayer, lend thy mystic art." 
"Carpe diem," " Carpe diem." 



IN SANCTUARY. 

Silvery chalice, scent and dew ; 
Plots transfigured — violet-paven ; 
Clustering roses sprung anew : — 
Thrush -song and tranced Philomel, 
And the lark's sweet strain nigh heaven, 
Thrilling the golden aether thro', 
Confer around a mystic spell. 
And evil-thoughted thing and craven. 
Nor the wide tumultuous clangor, 
Assaulteth bower or avenue 
Of this all-inviolate liaven. 



EMULATION. 

Be thou, O faint heart, as a bird that has 
lighted 
In branches one moment a-swins : 
What tho' the bough's shaken, he sings 
naught disquieted, 
Thence plumes the heavenward wing. 



CONTRITION. 

The very best contrition 
For sinning in act or word, 
Is — avoid repetition. 



EVENING. 

Yon cloud is an opal, 
The moon is of beryl, 
The ocean's a sapphire 

'Neath amethyst skies; 
Gold-staining's the zenith. 
The dew-drops are silver 
Bespreading rose-petals — 

Erelong gloaming dies. 



A PORTRAIT. 

Fairy-featured, garland- tressed, 
Quaintly bodiced, rose-leaved breast — 
Bloom and beauty queenliest. 

Gloaming violet her eyne. 

In whose tender depths there shine 

Candors sweet and crystalline. 

Lineaments of love and ruth, 
Maiden majesty and truth — 
Blessed ever-golden youth. 



PEACE. 



Ring bells of joy afar. 
Let no inglorious war 
The world's wide concord mar. 

In fields where carnage red 
O'erswept and missiles dread, 
Ceres, lift golden head. 

For spear the pruning- hook, 
For sword the plowshare — look ! 
Till'd lands and viny nook. 

Let peace and good-will reign, — 

O ring a glad refrain 

O'er land and luminous main. 
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THE OLD CASTLE. 

The mouldering arches and dismantled 

towers. 
An oriel whence bloom Irradiant flowers; 
The ivied sun-dial o'ertopped with grass — 
Once legended in an enchanter's glass. 



BICKERINGS. 

Bickerings? TheyVe little foxes that 
spoil 
The shoots and tendrils of the vines of 

life. 
Fruit of the Dead Sea, acrid, a*hen-rife, 
Not lucent clutters racv of the soil. 



NE QUID NIMIS. 

Leisure maj be the delicate threading 

Of the precious ore, — 

The minute veins of gold 

That tamify 

The adamantine quartz 

Of life's reality ; — 

Then come exquisite fancies, 

Uncharacterable music 

Of sovran self — the soul ; 

Then come golden perihelions, — 

Luminous conjunctions 

With the intellectual suns. 

Leisure is like the bulb 

Of hyacinth or tulip, 

Wherefrom in due season 

Spring fragrance, sweetness, 

Beauty and light.] 

Toil in excess is crime, 

A defamation of Life's temple, — 

Whether in musings, brilliant, noble, 

high, 
Or in the racking treadmills of the 

world. 
Undue toil is sheer tyranny. 
Too often self-inflicted. 
Leisure enters within the pale 
Of the sweet influences of the stars. 



A MBITION. 

O happy he aspiring to be kin<r, 
Tf to the purple manner he be bom. 



CONSCIENCE. 

Beacon o'er life's wide environs, 
Warder of the Golden Empire. 



THE BEE. 

The voluptuary bee. 
Gold-encircled, fancv-free, 
A Sybarite, sips daintily 
In woodbine or rosy bowers, 
Distillations of the flowers 
Thro' the livelong crystal hours. 



O BREEZE. 

O breeze amid the fairy throng 
Of flowers, whisper sweet and low. 

O birds, in unimagined song 
Carol the joys that lovers know. . 

Sing of the tresses blossom-twined, 
And cheek of the crimson rose's hue; 

Lips that the rubies ne'er outshined. 
And eyes bright as the orient dew. 



THE FOREST BELLS. 

There is a lej^end strangely tells 
How ring the deep-tone<l forest- bells. 

dweller by the blue, blue sea, 

1 fain would know how it can be. 

In sooth, Uis said a dirge profound 
Is chanted 'midst the eerie sound. 
And evermore by the blue, blue sea. 
The forest-bells ring dolefully. 



SYMPATHY. 

Heart ne'er was wrung, O Sorrow wan. 
But from its ill some respite knows. 

Solace shall come like silver dawn, 
Or as the beatific rose. 
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SONG. 

Awake, for the morn is high, 
The rose at thy window, sweet, 

Peerg thro* the misty folds of lawn 
And bids thee thy lover greet. 

Awake, lo, the opal sky 

And the flower's orient dew. 
Hark, how the brown thrush carols on, 

As I sing to you, to you. 



LIFE. 



What is life ? A crystal prism 
To reflect Truth's sunlight free. 

Noble actions are its colors. 
Beautiful and fair to see. 



THE RIVER. 

Thy panoply, O river, is 

The argent dawn's reflected smiles 
The sunset's orange or gold sunrise, 

Brocaded of the fairy isles. 



O SONG. 

O song, the sky is blue, 
The flowers fair of hue ; 

The rose, the rose it glisteneth 
O'erdropt with silver dew. 

O love, the sky is blue, 

And garlands twined for you ; 
The rose, the rose — how glisteneth 

The variegated dew. 



VISIONARY. 

A shining city's rose-wreathed fanes, be- 
hold ! 

And gates of pearl, high domes of glister- 
ing gold ; 

The mystic mountains and th' enchanted 
wold, 

With glamoured streams and forest- 
reaches old. 



ANTITHESIS. 

'Tis strange when bright enchantment 

around the spirit glows. 
That Fancy deftly chronicles imaginary 

woes ; 
But if the heart's o'erfreighted with a 

sense of sufiered pain, 
Then Fancy laughs and lightens like the 

flowers after rain. 



ROSES. 



Skies of the Golden Fleece, 
Bowers o'ert wined fair, 
Roses in throbbing light, 
Roses red, roses white, 
Chaliced and jewelled rare, 
Whisper of love and peace. 



A SNOW-CAPPED PEAK. 

Past prairie-sea, whose emerald billows 

sweep 
With spray of gold ; past blue foot-hills 

asleep, 
How like a gorgeous cloud that's opa 

kist 
Yon summit quite overtopping earth and 

mist. 



REWARD. 

The pearl beneath the tropic sea, 
The grained ore in the quartz, 

Await the vent'rous toiler's skill 
To reach earth's shining marts. 



WINTER. 

Winter is like a mask the year pats on, 
To assume withal the role of tragedy. 



GARDENS OF SLEEP. 

hark, from far enchanted bowers 
Such melody is borne, 
As to radiant Cecilia brought 
The heavenly visitor. 



u 



MEA STELLA. 

No lunary orb in borrowed splendor 

pearled, — 
A blebby fossil- world ; 
Nor planetoid 
Occult to the unaided eje. 
A lustrous rose-sphere, 
Disparkling hue on hue, — 
A microcosm of dew. 
A constellation star, 
Bimmed with lily-light 
Like a lake's margin ; 
And zoned with opal, 
Amethyst and gold. 
The magnitude determinable 
From the observatory 
Of the heart. 

And to the prism of reason 
Yielding an individual spectrum 
Of flower-rays. 

AFTER STRIFE. 

So live that when the imminent shadows 

fall 
For the last time across the wearied 

sight ; 
When far upon the hills a golden light 
Shall rest' and gild no more for thee at 

•all ;— 
O victor laurel-crowned, doff armor 

bright 
And joy that naught shall evermore 

appal. 



CHURLISH WINTER. 

Churlish winter from his palace 

By the lustrous northern main, 
Stills the seaward-chiming rivers, 

Darkens o'er the peak and plain. 
Yet around the ruddy ingle 

Youth and Pleasure gather fain ; 
Fairy Fancy wreathes enchantment 

Thro' the silver-fronded pane. 



SCIENCE. 

All worlds are thine and provinces of 

space. 
G<xi'8 casket — choose thy coronal of grace, 
And add fresh trophies unto Wisdom's 

store, 
The while confirming ancient sacred lore. 



TRANSITION. 

A fair rose-tree, 
A pearl of song, 

A golden light 
Tree-tops along. 

O lilac-bloom ! 

O wondrous dawn ! 

The farmstead rings, 

^ The winter's gon§. 

The yellow sheaves, 
A creaking wain ; 

The reaper-throng, 
A harvest-strain. 

A stubble-field, 

Chill blast on blast; 
The morning s gray. 

And summer's past. 



MIRRORED. 

The crystal pool and ocean infinite 
Reflect alike the empyrean blue ; 

The universal dome with gold stars lit 
Is imaged even in the pearled dew. 

Search thine immediate heart — is it not 
fit? 
Whatso is pure is the divine in you. 



IN THE SIERRAS. 

Unbroken snows — ^the solitary pine 
Seems emerald set in silver; lo, opaline 
Height over height the sunset's transient 

dye — 
Like cynosure of golden fantasy. 
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PERPETUITY OF NATURE. 

A timorous flower made its home 
Wliere erst gloom'd shade of mighty 

dome, 
And whilst it unobserved unfurled, 
The temple shone throughout the world. 

Arts flourish, wane, and commerce fails, 
Lo, Empire veers like fickle gales. 
Frieze, dome aud column ruin'd lie — 
The flower blooms perpetually. 



O IMMEMORIAL HOURS. 

O imemmorial hours, 
Golden and halcyon, 
Waft from elysian bowers 
Secrets of joys unknown ; — 
Sweeter than lilied leas, 
Or lustrous roses twined ; 
Thrice-balm'd lethean peace 
To the tumultuous mind. 



PARNASSUS. 

Lo, a starry radiant palace 
Overlooks enchanted valleys. 
Where the haunt of Philomel is 
Thro' the moonbeams shimmering. 

And the strains of song and lyre 
Blend in Cynthia's silvering fire. 
As Apollo leads his choir 
By Castaly's hallow'd spring. 



MYSTERY. 

A realm that passeth mortal ken, 
Immensurably vast, profound ; 
Mysterious bound-transcending bound 

Beyond the sphere cerulean. 

Snows th' unscalable heights. along. 
Glacier and estuary bright ; — 
Transcriptions of supernal light, 

Lo, a multitudinous throng. 



IMPERISHABLE. 

Best-uttered thoughts can never die^ 
Interpreters of things we see ; 

Bright oracles that glorify 
The golden time that is to be. 

BROKEN. 

Broken is the wheel of life, 
And the most fine gold is dim.. 

Past the aching and the strife — 
Marbles lightly rest o'er him. 

UNPREMEDITATED. 

hark, a song's impearled grace,. 
How exquisite the melody. 

November's chary of his rays, 
The wind it blows a thousand ways, 
Tumultuous the sky. 

** Reiterate the golden rhyme, 
Dear Robin." "Alas, winter's nighv 

1 cannot. I forgot that time, 

And needs must seek a sunnier clime. 
But ril come by and by." 



THE SONNET. 

A silver bell whose melody floats thro' 

The palace of dreams ; a rich pearl that 
glows 

Imperishable ; 'tis a shell o'erflows 

With cadences of ocean deep and blue; 

A vague heart-throb ; a light tender and 
true 

Of golden-idyll'd thought ; love's joys or 
throes ; 

A fairy flower in an enchanted close ; 

The regent star of eve crowned anew. 

The sonnet for its form is like a toy 

Of carven ivory sphere within sphere ; 

Like a painting — one thought preemi- 
nent — 

Whatso the hues the artist may employ ; 

Like coronet embroidery besprent 

With rubies, sapphires, pearls and such 
like gear. 
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THE FROST-NIPT GRASSES. 

The frost-nipt grasses line the shore, 

And frozen are the mountain becks. 
Where are the tints that autumn wore — 

Crimson and gold, wherewith she decks 
Herself as doth a fairj bride ? 

And where now are the crystal days 
That peerless shone ere winter-tide 

Usurp'd the woodland's haunted ways ? 



VALE, CHRYSALIS. 

From chrysalis doth gaudy butterfly 
Emerge bright-winged and fit to soar full 

high. 
From inert pupa, O the golden change 
Thro' meadow-flowers and dewy light to 

range. 

MARCH. 

March is brusque ; — 

To-day dim-seen amid white-bolted drifts, 

To-morrow modeling the plastic snow. 

A rough exterior, indeed ; 

But as the diamond is rough 

Ere faceted. 

His voice untunable, 

More like the trumpet-blast 

At waking-time of spring ; 

His eyes in hue steel-gray, 

Anon as blue as lapis lazuli. 

A heart warm and tender, withal. 

And if you chance upon 

One of his complaisant moods. 

You may espy a lovely boutonniere. 



The pyramids — dismantled century 
Glasses become opaque by conjury 
Of Time envious of the monuments 
That graced the proudest empire of the 



ancients. 



The myriad-millioned dew fall of the 
night 

Vies with the clouds' landscape-refresh- 
ing rains. 



AUTUMN HUES. 

Is it illusion of vernal sunrise, 
Or the phantasmagoria of sleep. 

Full beauteous as Aurora's balconies, 
Or mermaid's boudoir in th' inviolate 
deep? 

O for such pinions as the eagle wears, 
To buoy to unapproachable retreat ; 
Or unto oasis where one might scan 
The arid reach untracked of caravan, — 
Where fronded palms caress from gird- 
ling heat, 
Nor ever Bedouin comes unawares. 



ERROR. 

Whoso would Bel and Dagon see down- 
hurled. 

Must measure arms against an alien 
world. 

The gifted pen and hearts that rightly 
feel 

Thrice over match the sophist's polished 
steel. 



THE CITY OF REFUGE. 

In times of eld if man his fellow slew, 
To 'scape the avenger who might hot 

pursue, 
He runs, nor of his speed one jot abates, 
Nor deems him safe until within the 

gates, 
Where he may justly claim immunity, 
Till innocence or guilt adjudged be. 
O thou who hast thy purity undone. 
Flee th' avenger Sin, who yet may not 

tun 
W^ithin the pale where amnesty awaits, — 
The Gate Beautiful, the Beautiful Gates. 



AITRORA. 

'Tis the morn's gentlest hour ; 
Lo, Dawn dapples her wings 
With gold, and Zephyrus brings 

Rare scents of rosy bower. 
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IN THE VALLEY. 

O stranjB^e and deep and silent vale. 
With sweet unspeakable release 

From care and grief where flowers pale 
Bloom odorous of elysian peace. 



O vague suggestions of Immensity, 
O fount of mystery in mystery. 



GLITTERING STARS. 

Ten thousand glittering stars 
Passed by imperial, 

Ere crimson dawn beheld 
The rose's coronal. 

Ye silent witnesses, 

The spacious dome above, 
Beacon the pilgrim host 

To the fair realms of love. 



THE ROSE LEAF. 

O rose leaf, O rose leaf, all withered 

tho' you be, 
Remembrancer art thou for aye of tender 

constancy. 
The wind purloining perfume did set 

this petal free, 
And it was of the red rose that betokens 

constancy. 



MYTH. 



An Argonaut returned to lands of peace, 
Lo, Dawn, the victor, bears the Golden 
Fleece. 



WHAT IS LOVE LIKE? 

What is love like ? A flower — the queenly 
Rose, 
Pure-passioned and idyllic, wondrous 
fair. 
All graces else attend upon it close, 
As to the rose all flowers due repair. 



THE LARK. 

The dawn's gray-lit, the lark awakes, 
The dews have drenched his gentle 
breast. 

Up, up he springs, the morning breaks 
In gold and purple o'er the east. 

O blessed light, celestial gleam! 

Spirit of Beauty everywhere! 
How sweet and tender is the theme. 

Oh, that we could such rapture share. 



COMPLETION. 

All is pronounced fair and good, 
The glory who shall tell 

When at the work completed rang 
Creation's vesper-bell ? 

Lo, eventide, the firmament 

Is all ablaze with light. 
Ye hosts innumerable quire 

His glory and His might. 



LOVE OF NATURE. 

Nature- enamored leisure 
Is thrice-golden pleasure. 
Dewy garland or bouquet, 
Sought in mead or skirt of wood, 
Or embowered solitude, 
Shall crown you a gala day. 



SPRING. 

The golden dayspring is on high, 
I wander the still waters by. 
The print of heaven's inmost blue 
O'erspreads the margent pansies blue. 
The lowly buttercup takes stain 
Of gold in every pelal'd vein. 
The silver-lilied broidery 
By winding river fair I see. 
And violets peering grasses thro'. 
Brimm'd chalices of purpling dew. 
Blest be of spring this sovran hour 
And admonitions of each flower. 



18 



REVENGE. 

Art wronged? Dost seek revenge? 

Prithee, do not. 
Thine innocency's an unflawed jewel. 
Keep it so. Revenge is a brand, red-hot, 
From roaring, deep, unfathomable hell. 



DESERTED. 

Lo, the stained frieze and column. 

The archway heaping and blocked, 
And the silvery blue expanse, 

Where the stately ships once rocked. 
A haven ancient and mighty, 

With statue and dome downborne. 
O New World throb and quicken, 

Tho' the Old plod on outworn. 



POETIC LANGUAGE. 

Speech is not silvern to poetic thought, 
The fibre's gold whereof the fabric's 
wrought. 



SWEET IS THE VALE. 

Sweet is the vale at merry morn, 
Scented of violet and thorn ; 
And sweet the fragrant flower-urns, 
As dew within like incense burns. 
And if there's aught that's sweeter far 
Than vale or flower, sunbeam or star, 
It is to roam the greenwood shade, 
With thee companioned, dearest maid. 



SACRIFICE. 

The river's crystal broadly flows, 

The waters sparkling to the sea ; 
Whither it therein doth lose 

Its separate identity. 
The rose that blooms beneath the sky, 

The flow' rets of a thousand dyes, 
Dispensing balm grow sweet thereby 

As hearts in tender sacrifice. 



A DIMPLE. 

A rosy maelstrom more perilous. 

To many a fairy shallop of Romance 

Than Scylla and Chary bdis 

To the vexed mariner. 

Eager for sea-way 

Or felicitous coast-calm. 



APRIL. 



April, the Cumaean Sibyl 

Of the months, — 

Rapt and inspired ; 

Dispenser of good omens, 

Golden auguries. 

Skilled in all the lore 

Of Alchemy. 

The confidante of Nature. 

Wearing a frown 

'Gainst Winter's routed hosts, 

Lest they, re-marshalled. 

Cross the Rubicon 

Of Spring's empire. 

A smile of gold 

For Flora and her nymphs. 

April, the sunny-tressed ; 

Iris for handmaiden 

And hairdresser, — 

Lo, fillets of many a hue. 



LULLABY. 

Beauteous mine, 

Birds softly sing 
Blue, blue eyne 
To slumbering. 
Bees forsake enamell'd bells. 
Humming- birds the nectarous cells ; 
Dew upon the floweret lies, 
Dear my babe, now close your eyes. 
Sleep in blest security, 
Till the morning gilds a-lea. 
Baby-bye, 

Golden numbers 
Dwell in thy 
Rosy slumbers. 
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TRIUMPH. 

O golden thought, seraphic song 
Of a triumphant raptured throng 
The glory-spreading clouds among. 



Ah me for the white, white rose, 
And dawn's impearling traces ; 

The violet drooping lachrymose, 
The lily's languished graces. 

The red rose is an anchorite, 
And the white demurely stoled ; 

Where is the violet's diamond light, 
Or the lily's sceptred gold ? 



VISIONS. 

Wood-nymphs sweet in myrtle dells, 
Alabaster-breasted, twine 
Flowers beaded crystalline 
By a fountain-bubbling well. 

O the bloom-enraptured bowers, 
And immuring horizon — 
Hilly bourne to pearled zone 
Of aerial birds and flowers. 



THE FOUNTAINS. 

There was light on the peaks and fountains 
of gold, 

From picturesque sources down abysms 
rolled, 

To loiter in blue tranquil lake for a 
while, 

And thence join the river's world-glad- 
dening smile. 



FAITH. 



The dewdrop in rose-petals bright 
Of star-inwoven varied light. 
Survives the shadow-dreams of night. 

O Rose of life I O Faith sublime. 
That glistening to the golden prime, 
Outeoarest utmost bounds of time. 



HOPE. 

Hope an early floweret blooms, 
Irradiant thro' winter-glooms, 

Self-luminous and bright. 
Beacon to life's high emprise — 
Athwart low'ring darksome skies 

It sheds a varied light. 

ROSE SONG. 

Come, who'll buy garland roses 
From dim-nook'd idyllic closes ? 
Dew-jewels opaline, star-sown. 
Are lucent as India's own. 

O the roses, rarest roses 

From enchanted svlvan closes. 

Come, who'll buy them ? Fairer blossom 

Never garnished Beauty's bosom. 

A lawny isle, a crescent bay's sapphire, 
Ethereal palms und beached sands of 
gold, 
Hark, hark the song of an ecstatic 
choir, — 
Immortal spirit, half has not been 
told. 



IDIOMS. 

Idioms are to a language, 

Though somewhat paradoxical, 

What axioms are to Geometry — 

An essential part. 

They are like the veining 

And play of color to chalcedony. 

As apposite as adages 

In work-a-day affinities. 

Like the rough-minted coins 

Of bygone history. 

A phrasal codex. 

Like laws of the Medes and Persians,- 

Unchanging. 

Inspired at some forgotten Castaly. 

The protegees of Art ; 

The pride of Louvres 

And of Luxembourgs. 
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THE PLAYROOM. 

Cream-pink rose-petals, 
White pebbles and buds 
Of ivy, wind-flowers, 
Lilies, dahlia-bulbs, 
May-apple blossoms, 
Winged maple-keys. 
Fern-fronds, grape- tendrils. 
Plumed and flowered grasses. 
Little cowslip spheres, 
Chain of violets. 
Dew-freshened pansies, 
And oak -leaf garlands. 
And interblended 
With nature's beauty, 
Playthings a-many. 
O rare cabinet ! 
And antique spinnet ; 
Floss-curls and wax-doll. 
Worse for wear and tear. 
Evinced by sawdust 
Scattered here and there. 
And much more ; to wit : 
Soap-bubble outfit ; 
Ark menageries, 
Giraffes, badgers, mice, 
A musical top, 
And a rocking-horse. 
In motion of course, 
That don' t care to stop. 
Manikin tuber, 
Corrugate rubber 
Balls, fantastic- hued. 
O what plenitude 
Of gay things and crude, — 
Kettle-drums, whistles. 
Eiderdown thistles, 
China cups, saucers 
Gold-tinct and moss-rose. 
Ice-pitcher, cream-jug, 
A Samarcand rug, 
A napkin damask, — 
A table-cloth mask. 
But let's end the story 
And inventory 



Of further trophies. 
Many, multiform, — 
Baby bric-a-brac. 
And childhood's toys. 



JOY. 



Joy meted out whole numbered were not 

quite 
So safe perhaps as fractional delight. 



RIVER AND SEA. 

Albeit it be, 'tis it itself 'twill merge in'ts 

infinite amethyst flood. 
It's its joy it's its— it's it it glads— 'tis its 

its own and 'tis its good. 



VOTIVE. 

Fair votaress at Dian's shrine, 
Chaplets of rose and lily weave. 
An thou the votive garland leave. 
Thy constancy shall guerdoned shine. 



MORN AND EVENTIDE. 

Shimmerings 
Of bird-wings ; 
Glen remote 
Echoes note 
From bird-throat— 
The morn-heralding lark's above. 

Glimmerings, 
Watersprings, 
Silver tide. 
Meadows pied. 
River wide, — 
O am'rous season — budded love. 



SOWING. 

Life is like a flower garden. 
With here and there a weed ; 
The good or evil seed 

We sow broadcast in hearts of men. 
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WORDSWORTH. 

O noble soul, O rare sincerity I 
Clear as lark^s orison his stately verse 
Th' obeisant heart, O reader, here im- 
merse 
In hyaline of lucent verity. 
An Everest o'ertow'ring the foothills, 
Guardian of Magna Charta of the past ; 
Moulder of art, beauty's encomiast. 
The gentle oracle of woods and rills. 
The good that such men do lives on 

and on 
As doth the grace of the bright star of 

mom. 
The golden disc into eclipse may go ; — 
Like the sea's change — the ebb, — and 

flood anon. 
High thought survives, — of glory never 

shorn, 
And the pure altar-flame burns never 
low. 



MEMNON. 

Behold Aurora's violet-lidded eyes, 
And statued Memnon vocal at sunrise. 



A SONG. 

What is a song? A light-pulse of the 
dawn. 
Within the sapphire chambers of the 

dew; — 
Frescoings scintillant and wonder-new ; 
A pearl of pearls with virginal hues 

o'erdrawn, 
A gleam of slant gold from palace- 
windows 
Of the sun ; a glint of the fairy brook 
Silver-throbbing ; a pleasurable nook. 
Out-breathing perfume of the brier-rose. 



COURAGE. 

O feeble heart, see o'er the way, 
Faith's gloom-dispersing beacon-ray ; 
Mark the' the shadow-folded moon 
Be in a planetary swoon. 
The star-enraptured skies of night, 
Entrancing with resplendent light 



THE WOOD-THRUSH. 

O shyest of the plumed throng. 
Outpouring golden trills of song ; — 
Audible yet all unseen, 
Deep-hid in embower'd green. 

Like th' impearling solace-giving. 
Bubbled waters ever-living ; — 

Crystal heart of oasis 

'Midst parched sands and simoom-hiss. 

Ye prophets sinister, avaunt ! 

List how the wood-thrush exultant — 
By no worldling spell upcaught — 
Chants in strains devotion-fraught. 



A SUMMER DAY. 

Whilst gold-scriptured lilies be 
Silver-whitening copse and lea, 
And the rose-festooned tree 
Showers like crimson snowflakes free 
Petals multitudinously. 
The glad light o'er land and sea 
Seemeth heaven-wrought alchemy. 



ERE SUNRISE. 

Lo, flaunted pennons, gold and pink, 
Th' ethereal horizon-star ; 
And paly flowerets a- wink — 
O strain prelusive near and far. 

The fruit-tree's spray, the hedgerow 

bloom, 
The lilac's purple- flaming spire. 
Musk rosebuds, violets new-come. 
Transport the vernal- voiced quire. 

O chantress sweet, that from thy bower 
Outpour' St thrice sensuous melody. 
The silver-flooded orient hour 
Seems aureole-hued of Faerie. 
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A ROSE PETAL. 

Methinks that from the unimagined dye 
Arch Cupid gets hU rosy-wreathed 
smiles ; 
And labyrinthine veins* translucency 
Gives Love the cue to half-coquettish 
wiles. 



TENNYSON. 

A seer rapt witli the lore of prophecy, 
Dallying with the lucid lightning-spark, 
Ere venturing to launch athwart the dark 
The thunderbolts that clear the murky 

sky, 
And let the eternal stars diffuse their 

light. 
No festal singer, — issues mighty, vast, — 
The future's wants, the Flower of the 

Past,— ■ 
Chivalric deeds, Virtue and Honor bright. 
A florist in the world-conservatory, 
A landscape-gardener full-skilled in his 

part ; 
Majestic horologe that regulates 
A thousand dials by electric art. 
A golden influence untransitory. 
Leal warder at the Palace of Art's gates. 

ROBIN'S SERENADE. 

The elm-tops are golden, 

The day is begun ; 
At your lattice-window 

I sing, little one. 

The lilac is blossomed, 

Thrilled purple bells swing; 

And I am so happy, 
I cannot but sinsr. 



TRUTH. 

Like pearls that themoming rose-chalices 

hold,. 
Like the lily of lilies a queen aureoled, 
Or the bright crystal fountain from its 

source of veined gold. 



THE MOUNTAIN BROOK. 

Lichen* d rock and sombre green 
Of forest-pine may be seen 
Mirrored in the brook's flood-sheen. 

Late the mellow South did fain 
Break slumber's bond, and again 
The proud brook shakes silver mane. 

Mantling emerald 'gins spread 
Up ravine, o'er mountain-head, — 
Lo, the softened radiance shed. 

Pearled moss and floweret, — 
Waters rain-replenished fret 
Channel like phalanx-onset. 

From snow-line— spring's boundary— 
A thousand rills crystally 
Outpour Naiad minstrelsy. 

Overleaping precipice, 
White as water-lily is, 
It goeth with thud and hiss. 

And in the yellowing tide 
Of the river deep and wide 
The impetuous torrents subside. 



A YELLOW ROSE. 

Beauteous the petals' faery gold 
Whereon the stelled dewdrops shine, 
AU-tremulously opaline — 

Such lights as empress-jewels hold. 

Flower o' the sun, enchanted gleams 
Thy natal Fairyland bestows ; — 
Meet, meet to deck Elfln trousseaus. 

Thou darling of the summer's dreams. 

Who may divine the mystic rose — 
Love's symbol — sweet, incarnadine ? 
Or who the white rosebud divine? 

The Elfland flower no secret knows. 



UNAWARES. 

Oft lack of thought 
Brings grief unsought. 
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GUI BONO? 

'Tis wonderful how little makes for fame ; 
How little earns the world's enduring 

praise ; — 
Write but one jewel-song 
And gain the Pantheon. 
The genius of the English language 
Is in its virile Anglo-Saxon. 
The little words seem more cohesible. 
** Sleep that knits up the raveled sleave 

of care." 
There is full scope for fame 
In monosyllables. 
One's own language, 
The natal congener, 

Lies next the soul, the citadel of thought. 
The eye may tire of peak on peak, 
And turn to rest it in the lake's blue 

depths. 
But let us bear in mind, 
Whence come lonp: words that deign to 

grace our lore, 
** That on the stretched forefinger of all 

Time 
Sparkle forever." 
Sesquipedalian gems. 
Intricate faceting, 
Demanding utmost skill 
To cut, polish and set artistically. 
Whence but from Virgil's epic-rhythm, 
From Horace, Livy, Cicero ; — 
The language of ancient, imperial Home ; 
From Aristotle and Demosthenes, 
Plato and the Athenian dramatists, — 
Empire of Art, ever-enduring Fame. 
It is in verve, a pure and sterling style. 
The rare exotic roots and flourishes. 
The poet is not always at his best, 
But now and then through staid sincerity. 
If not by almost superhuman will, 
An hundredth part of what he writes 
May savor of the imperishable ; — 
Be pure as rose-attar. 
Or golden as a summer sea at mom. 
Exuberant thought begets facility. 



The smelted bullion is not stamped coin. 
Unleash the falcon for the fittest prey. 
A smooth exquisite sentence now and then 
Is grateful as an open Polar sea 
To indefatigable mariner. 
There's ample room for fame. 
The genius of the unconscious kind 
Can scarce be cognizant of mission high 
The Muse awaits to garland devotees. 

TWILIGHT. 

Lo, Twilight's hangings gradual unfold 
Violet immix'd with shimmering silver- 
gray. 



LOVE-DAWN. 

What light is this illumes afar 
The glorious untra versed ways ? 

'Tis dawn o' love, replies each star, 
Paling the while their silvery rays. 



LOVE'S HOUR. 

O crystal-orbed moon, arise I 

Far o'er the river reaches goes 
Mellifluous song enchanted-wise, 

That sets a-throb the lily-snows. 
Each bronzed urn by terrace-path. 

Each Elfin bower with bloom o'erflows 
And Cupid bow and quiver hath 

As Premier of the crowned Rose. 



A SUMMER SHOWER. 

Tremulous film of snowy lawn, 
Gossamer lace-work of the Fairies ; 
Never fabric of Indian loom 
In Queens' treasuries half so rare is. 

THE ORIOLE. 

Half-shy, half- trustful, lo, the oriole 
Of dappled plumage — orange and flossy 

jet ; 
Who greets the passer-by in pseanistrains. 
Sweet as of magic flute or clarionet ; — 
His nest well builded in pleached wood- 
land green, 
Where blooms the beauteous golden violet. 
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QUO JUEE? 

Hark, the vociferous park-lawns, 

" Keep off the grass." " Keep off the 

grass." 
And yet in the vegetable kingdom 
There's scarce a growth 
Half so tenacious of vitality ; 
Comes forth spontaneously 
And dangles starbeams in the morning 

sun, 
At every turn, lo, *' Spare the trees and 

shrubs." 
Prithee, defeature not the trees, 
And spare the shrubs, the dainty shrubs, 
That like defenceless, sappliant tot, 
Implores, from the drink-demon, clem- 
ency. 
Think of the torsos, the dismantled 

tombs. 
Inestimable sculptuies laid in dust, — 
The Golden Age clipped by rude Vandal- 
ism. 
What difference obtains between 
Defacing statuary, 
A Turner, Rubens or a Gerom^, 
And writing parodies on master-gems? 
One may not lightly disregard the law 
Of copyright, *' Ck)nsistency's a jewel." 
Imagine Tennyson travestying 
That most exquisite lyric, ' * Break, break, 

break." 
Imagine Poe burlesquing " The Raven." 
The arena's clear for fair play, 
A parody's no orchid, — 
The flower of the light and sun and air. 
Be every master-poem thus appraised 
And held sacred and inviolable 
In "The Golden Treasury" of art. 



SLANDER. 

One little wreath of river-mist, 
Affronts the moones majesty, 
As vapor' d fens of evil will 
O'ertamish Merit's brilliancy. 



HELICON. 

Wouldst quaff of silver fount 

High up yond cloud-streak' d mount ? 

Beware the per'lous edge 

Of narrow spiral ledge. 

Lo, the goal ! Count no cost, 

Reserved be thy boast 

Till laureate the brow. 

Upward and steady now ; — 

Braced heart and alpenstock 

Best admonish — not talk. 



FIELD DAISIES. 

Disc, — emboss'd Etruscan gold. 

And aureola bright 
Shimmering in coronals 

Of silver-yellow light. 

They seem, when dews o'erspread them, 

Like diamonded shields. 
And fairy-glistening bannerets 

That glorify the fields. 

And, lo, the clustered trophies. 

Thro' Elfin conquest won. 
And Beauty's tresses garlanded, 

And golden as the sun. 

TWILIGHT. 

Lo, thro' the glimmering twilight may 
be seen 

A golden tremor in the sunset sky ; 
And beauteous shapes arise as fair, I ween, 

As mirages of conjuring phantasy. 



VENGE.\NCE. 

Beware the scheme of vengeance, friend. 
Whether it be or act or word ; 
Remember how thin-spun the thread 
That holds the Damoclean sword. 



Chant, ye birds, of the red, red rose, 
As sweet as the ruddy morn ; — 

A beauteous fairy maiden, 
Kept of the duenna thorn. 
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THE POWER OF THE PRESS. 

A power for evil as for good ; 

For evil then Right disempowered ; 

For good the giant Might, 

Gentle, withal, courageous, noble, true; — 

*' Flos regum," the Flower of Icings. 

Influence calm as constellation-lights, 

And forceful as the bolt that rends the 

oaic ; 
Pure as the drop of dew the rose-leaf 

moulds, 
Strong and beneficent as the Gulf Stream; 
A power that leaves the armed hosts of 

Wrong 
No alternative but capitulation. 
Truth needs champions ever. 
The abstruse principles 
Of Political Economy 
Transcend mere pariisanry. 
Courteous allusion, chivalrous treatment, 
Deference and reverence 
For men in office, oblivious of self. 
Is better than golden obituaries. , 
A vein of cynicism, 
The making light of aught, 
To some one, of the utmost gravity. 
Is clearly a pernicious policy 
In journalism ; — a constant demand 
Upon one's best nature and sympathies. 
Causes many and good causes. 
Something more than windmill Chivalry. 
Thousands of acres of fair, fertile lands 
To minister to needle&s appetite ; — 
No veto but in moral strength of will. 
Millions of bufthels of the richest grain 
Transformed to desecrate humanity. 
Hunger, penury, crime and gaunt famine 
Holding high carnival throughout the 

earth. 
Good causes for the Press to advocate — 
The Balance of Power, the fly-wheel 
In the colossal mechanism 
Of government, society and law. 
The Prets in full function may claim 
An irresistible inertia. 



And words of sage and sympathetic 

counsel 
Fall not unheeded on the public ear. 

HER ANSWER. 

O whisper it in the twilight, 

When the stars overhead appear ; 
Whisper it low when rosebuds blow. 

And the moon shines silver clear. 
The violet golden knows it. 

And the pansy's thoughts are deep ; 
And rose and lily and daflfodilly 

Shall dream of it in their sleep. 

ZEPHYRUS. 

Zephyrus, bell-ringer. 

Whose sweet-seeming will is 

To shake the tall foxglove 
And daffadowndillies, — 

Set me a-ringing, pray. 
The silver-bell'd lilies. 

They are the golden- voiced ; 

In sweet accents chiming ; — 
Sweeter than song of lark, 

The high ether climbing. 
Or even the poet's 

Divinest-strain'd rhyming. 

Antennae with gold-globed tips ; 

And with border of sunny twill, 

Wings purple-brown, 

Whereon faintest motion 

Displayeth chiar-oscuro, 

Like rare silk plush ; — 

Thou art of good augury, O butterfly, 

P>e calendars speed winter to the north. 

DE ARTE SUMMA. 

How like the morning's imageries 
Clear-flush'd with solar dart, 

The beauteous golden vignette-scroll 
Of art-concealing Art. 



As dredging makes the navigable stream 
So study channeleth the mind 
For argosies of Thought. 
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LORE LEY. 

Lov'd light and silver wave — 

Enchanted argentry ; 

A roseate-opal sky ; 

A charmed shore and cave 

Crystalline— jewel -sown 

Stalagmite, stalactite. 

And by sea-marge new-blown, 

The lily snowdrift white; 

And frag rant-pear I'd flower-plots, 

Bose and forget-me-nots, 

The green lawns violet-starr'd. 

An ineffable bliss, 

Unwonted as unmarr'd, 

Environeth all this. 

Lo, a trim shallop gay ; 

Mark o'er wide water-way, 

A mermaid's musical. 

Sweet-echoed madrigal. 

Lute, wand and mystic crown, 

Spell-casting lure to her, 

Full many a fathom down, 

Th' unwary mariner. 



ILLUSION. 

Complex, yet simple, tim'rous, yet half- 
bold. 

Like dandelion's radiated gold. 

But faded, texture -shrunk — ^presto I — 'tis 
gone. 

Like dandelion's dial-globe of down. 



IN DREAMS. 

Still avenues and thymy garden-plot, 
And fragrant woodbine scenting fountain- 
grot ; 
Fruit-tree, rose-hedge and sweet forget- 
me-not, 
And sea with sky inextricably wrought — 
In color bright as polished amethyst. 



Envy like foiled Reynard seems 
That objurgates the acrid grapes. 



TRUTH'S LIGHT. 

Not clearer is the unrefracted beam 
Outthrown of Phoebus's bright-harness'd 

team ; 
Nor clearer is the diamond faceted 
Than Truth's white light at shimmer'd 

fountain-head. 



THE WILD ROSE. 

Sweet hoiden, daughter of Eve, 
Deck'd in satin bodice — pink ; 
As a maiden apple-cheek'd. 
Lovely thou by water-brink. 

thou beauty-haunted elf. 
All else save self unthought of I 

1 see in crystalline eyes 

The gold-sparkled fount of Love. 



EVENING BY THE SHORE. 

The sea-lights are blue-sparkling, 

The snow-caps drift afar; 
And harbor buoy- bell rhythmic clangs 

'Yond the surf-line aud bar. 
Flow, flow, O sea — ebb and flow — 

A silvery palimpsest — 
And point the soul thro' stellar script, 

Whither alone is rest. 



LOVE. 



Love, — a brimming fountain 
Whose source is at the heart ; — 
O'erflooding lowlands 
That they seawise appear — 
An opaline tide, — 
Naught visible, 

Save peaks ethereal, golden-capped, 
And isles enchanted, — 
A new-found world 
Of light and beauty. 

It well may seem incalculable loss 
For any one who loves reading at all 
To pass the gold demesnes of Poetry. 
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^*THE SEA, THE SEA, THE OPEN 

SEA." 

Bawn-lights a-glimmering, 
A sea-born phantasy, 
Crimson a-shimmering 
'Thwart the gray -dappled sky. 

Gulls snow-winged curve and dip, 
Crystal's shot with sunrise ; 
And here and yon a ship 
The sovran highway plies. 



EPHEMERAL LIFE. 

Bom with the sunrise, tiny insect yet 
Bevels full gaily ere its golden set. 
It basks or wantons in mysterious maze, 
Unthoughtful of the night and darkened 
ways. 

FitUITION. 

A temper'd light, 

Sweetness and pearls ; 
And the lush vine 

Beamings unfurls, 
From'ts trumpet-flowers ; — 

O life pulse strong 
In leaf and bower, 

In love and song. 



THE STORM KING. 

Storm-petrel and the milk-bud foam, 
The thongs of the hurricane ; 

Tangled cordage, an upturned keel. 
And a whining ravenous main. 

TRANSFORMATION. 

Null, void and unassimilate. 
An ashen chaos, wherefrom, lo, 

The empery of life rewinged, — 
Worlds, beings, — miracles, I trow. 



APATHY. 

As mantling scum bewrays th' unflowing 

pool. 
So apathy eclipses virile pride. 



STILL AND KUNNING WATERS. 

Weir-lights and osier'd gold, 
A phosphorescent gleam, 
A clear-bell'd fount outpours 
From its melodious source 
A diapason's mould — 
Life's action and life's dream. 



RICHES AND FAME. 

Here the marble's sculptured splendor, 
Avenues and fountains bright ; — 

There behold the diamond footprints 
Of the harbingers of light. 



MYSTERIES. 

We know not all that lies locked up in 
earth 
Or hid within the beryl-lighted seas, 
Yet all shall wear thy crown of mys- 
teries, 
O death, — jet-sparkled jewels without 
dearth. 



SWEET SNOW-BELL LIGHT. 

Sweet snow-bell light. 
Leas a-blooming. 
Sunset skies, 
Kine home-coming. 

Meadows golden. 
Tide o'erflowing. 
Winged vessels 
Seaward going. 

Crisped waters. 
Moon o'erflushed, 
And silvery world 
Slumber^hushed. 



A SOLITAIRE. 

Within the violet's bosom shines 
Dewdrop of sapphire ray ; — 

A jewel from the hazy mines 
That thread the Milky Way. 
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INNOCENCE. 

As the lustre to the pearl, 

As the globuled dew to flowers. 

As the blossom and the fragrance 
To the elfin-haunted bowers, — 
So the golden memory 
Of childhood innocency. 



SYSTEM AND INSPIRATION. 

Systems may mar ; to Inspiration's given, 
The beauteous imagery of new-found 

worlds. 
See yonder star— fixed as tho' orbitless — 
How mutable of vari-coloririgs. 



STAR AND MOTH. 

Once a silver-beaming star 

A wing-scorched moth surveys, 

And thus : If light-enamored thou, 
Why didst not hither gaze? 

The tiny, frailest, filmiest wing 
Naught suffers in my rays. 



THE PEARLY EVENTIDE. 

The pearly eventide how sweet, 
The pale light how serene ; 

And hark ! the woodland carollers 
'Mid shadow-woven green. 

The upper sphere's a deeper blue, 
The mountains purple are, 

And in the west a silver speck 
Expands— a splendid star. 



REMEMBERED. 

"Meadow and* flower-dream. 

Liquid opal ; — 
The time of singing's at hand,- 

List the dove's call. 

A snow-white cloud is sailing 

Over the sea, 
And whither it vanisheth, 

There would I be. 



THE EVENING STAR. 

O silver-crested world, roll on I 
Thy sweet communicable grace 
Enchants afar cerulean space, — 
O silver-crested world, roll on. 



GOOD INFLUENCES. 

Two rivers meet, — one turbid and one 

clear, 
And fain the roily flood is filtered here. 
Two souls are met ;— one lofty, one not so, 
Erelong the latter feels th' Ideal glow. 



THE LILY. 

Ingot of gold with pearls inset, 

A pollen-spike, the luminous heart ; — 
Th' enamell'd lily passeth yet 

The jeweler's enchanted art. 



THE ART POETIC. 

An art inexplicable 

As the coloring of a flower ; 

Vital as the ruby-blooded rose ; 

A dream-like symmetry 

Of interwoven hues ; — 

Each line a monogram 

Of individual genius. 

Crisply cut as crown-diamonds. 



THE RAINBOW. 

The eastern cloud Innd darkly tower'd, 
The west with sudden gold ablaze, 

Lo, arch triumphal over arch. 

Like gateway to the realm of Fays. 



STELLAR INFLUENCE. 

What magic alchemy 

Transformeth thro' the night 
Sullen nucleus-vapors 

To dewy pearls of light ? 
Star-love and garland flowers. 
Crown-gems of rose-sweet hours. 
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THE EVENING STAR. 

The evening star, the evening star, 
Whose quivering rays like gnomons are 
Upon a silver-burnished dial ; 
Love fain consults once in a while 
This mystic time-piece, knowing well 
The baffling gnomons no hour tell. 
Thus trysts connived at lovers sigh, 
Or laugh, and hours unnoted fly. 



AFAR, AFAR, THE ROSY MORN. 

A far, afar, the rosy mom 

Its lovely damask leaves unfurls. 

And lingering stars athwart the east 
Besprinkle them like dewdrop pearls. 

Erelong the petals 'gin to pale, 
The gems evanish one by one. 

And in the hazy silvern light 
The vision fancv-led is done. 



SUNRISE PEAKS. 

Lo, sunrise peaks— the gilded bourne 
Of the wide westward-purpled morn. 

And dazzling-breasted waterfalls, 
And wonder-wrought sheer canon-walls. 

And spiry crags, cathedrals old, 
Transformed with mystic, layer'd gold : — 

ViewM as thro* purpureal light 
Of Faerie or Dreamland bright. 



A JEWEL-HILTED SWORD. 

Rust idly in thy sheath, O sword I 
Alarms o'erpast, a world serene ; — 

Nor trumpet's clangor, nor swift sheen 
Of war appals nor rumor'd word. 

Thy jewels speak : The rubies on 
Thy hilt of scenes incarnadine ; 

And brilliants from Golconda's mine 
Of white-winged Peace — a golden 
dawn. 



THE FLEET RIDEE. 

Cliff 'd heather-bells and leagues of gorse, 
Grey towers and monumental grove ; 
An uncaparisoned pale horse^ 
Through silv'ry half-light urg'd to move. 



The sun afar might seem a fragile rose. 
Earth but a pebble, seas but water- 
drops ; — 
O Light eteme, how sputteringly glows 
Man's feeble flame when thy reflection 
stops. 

DEVELOPMENT. 

Whatso the inclination be 

Or gifts wherewith th' Almighty dow- 
ers, 

'Tis mellowing time and discipline 

Assures the growth to nobler powers. 



'* NIGHT UNTO NIGHT SHEWETH 
KNOWLEDGE." 

O sovran space, enthroned Night, 
Amid the spheral change and song, 
Interpret ye in language strong 

Yond golden characters of light. 



SCYLLA AND (^HARYBDIS. 

The dark-gray phantom waters hiss 
And boom athwart the perilous shore ; 

And outward— Scy 11a, Charybdis— 
A monotone of Nevermore. 



OUTBOUND. 

Dewfall and rathe moorland dusk, 
And the far-heard floods amass. 
One golden defile westward. 
Slip cable, — the tide at full 
Sets tow'rd the mystic strand. 



THE OCEAN. 

The ambient air is ocean's arteries, 
The gilded maze of water-floods its veins. 
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WILD FLOWERS. 

The grass is green — dew-twinkling, 
The wild wood's rare with flowers, 

The skies are amelhyfetine clear, 
Enchanted gleam the bowers. 

A merry rout are gathering 

The fresh-unfolded buds 
From mossy covert, wayside nook, 

And blossom-glinted woods. 



Bleak-figured waste and ominous wind, 
One gold-flash — wold-trees sunset- 
tipp'd. 

A ruin'd tower, an owl day-blind, 
And ocean darkling rabid-lipp'd. 



THE GOLDEN ROD. 

The rosy spring, O Golden Rod, 

Impearling myriad flowers with dew, 
Beholdeth thee uncoronall'd, 

Nor conjectures thy folded hue. 
But myriad blooms their brilliance shed, 

And dainty petals shrink a-cold, 
Whilst Autumn, like an Argonaut, 

Glories in trophied Pleece of Gold, 



HYMENEAL. 

Ring out, O silver floret-bells, 
A sweet aud pearling chime ; 

Constellate buds whence Music wells 
From founts of crystal rhyme. ' 

And ring thou golden daflbdii. 
And clustering foxglove- bloom ; 

Garlanded rose and lily will 
Entrance with blent perfume. 

And, lo, the coronals' jewel-light, 
The glamour-haloed throng I 

Ye Elfin buds and flowers unite 
In hymeneal song. 



ART. 

Art's essentially imperishable j — 
Therewith real genius every touch en- 

du*th. 
Music, Sculpture, Painting, Poesy, — in 

sooth. 
Here is the Fountain of Perpetual Youth. 



There's a lyric in the dewdrop, 

An epic in the rose, 
An idyl in the wayside bloom 

That rain-o'ersprinkl'd glows. 

A tiny seed of Truth is sown 
Of unconjectured worth ; 

It germinates — the branches spread 
Banyan-like o'er the earth. 



SCULPTURE. 

Thro' sculptor's genius — magic thought- 
The Parian marble's wizard-wrought ;- 
Behold th' unmatch'd Laocoon ; 
The glories of the Parthenon ; 
Angelo's work majestic, vast, 
Thorwaldsen's art immortal class'd ; 
The Louvre's Venus, goddess sweet, 
And Heine weeping at her feet. 



IMAGINATIVE. 

'Tis but a childlike fancy. 
The thought occurred to me, — 

What flower shall mimic sunrise? 
And what the open sea ? 

The daisy golden-breasted 
Shall answer for the sun, 

And yellowing rose-petals, 
The bright sea halcyon. 

And for a fairy shallop, 

A flag-flower beauteous 
Like Portuguese man-of-war, 

The rainbow Nautilus. 
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THE VOYAGE. 

High lights — a silver bay, 
The rising tide and bar, 
A broken cordaged spar ; — 
One year ago to-day, 
'Neath the morning May-star, 
There sailed to lands afar 
A vessel trim and gay. 
Thence from isles of spice, 
With myrrh and precious woods, 
Silks, satins and such goods, 
They turn the homeward prow ; — 
The haven neared, lo, how 
The storm, all-ravenous now, 
Toys with the hull and shrouds, 
Just as cats do with mice, — 
'Tis wrecked — lost in a trice. 
Incomparable wealth, 
Ship*s crew in rosy health, 
Hopes buoyant high abloom — 
An overwhelming doom. 



LOVE IS LIKE A EOSE IN JUNE. 

Love is like a rose in June, 

Never flower half so fair, — 
Richest scent and rarest hue. 

Passing sweet and debonair. 
Never dawn so golden breaks, 

Never gloaming half so rare. 
Love is like a rose in June, 

Passing sweet and debonair. 



SEA VIEWS. 

Bright is the pearly-sandall'd dawn, 
The wind is crystal and fair, 

The pathway gold thro' amethyst lawn- 
O chivalrous morning rare. 

But late I saw th' o'erwearied main. 
And seeming-ag'd Mystic Isles ; 

The world is might-endued again, 
And sweet with all-golden smiles. 



AFFINITY. 

All else save Truth is but an empty 

vaunt. 
For Truth indeed is Love and Love i& 

God; 
"And we, if we are true, are God's electa 
Ofttimes He chides and chasteneth the 

heart. 
As adamant or granite mountain- rib. 
His loving kindness like the'pearling rain 
Surcharges th' arid and unfruitful soil 
And causeth myriad blossomings arise. 
And, oh, the bloom and silvery radiances, 
The roseate, auroral-balmed light, 
The fragrant dusk and stars emparadised. 
And tho' contiguous to the sunny bourne, 
There lies th' inexorable vale, ye hear 
Wing-winnowings of cherubic ministers. 



IN UNISON. 

The rose-complexioned overlight. 

The river's purple- vista' d gleam, 
The bending lily and the bee. 

By silvery -sequestered stream. 
O calyxes that brim with dew ! 

O pearls of starry purity ! 
Let birds and poets, mutual-quir'd. 

This golden hour sing worthily. 



HOPE. 

Hope ! 'Tis an ever-beaming light. 

Illumining the unknown shore. 

And continent of the Future, 

Like North Star to the mariner, 

By which the sore-strained craft is steered. 

Till the lookout's cry, ** Land ahead," 

Electrifies the worn helmsman, 

And well assures of safe mooring. 



ECCE HOMO. 
Weird world-eclipse — earth trembles, 

rocks are rent, 
Th' appalling scene the elements resent* 
Aghast stand Sadducee and Pharisee, — 
Lo, the immeasurable tragedy I 
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PKESTIGE. 

Th' immemorial blazon'd heraldries, 
Insignia of feal knightlyhood, 
Possess uniquest prestige — none denies, 
The rose sprang from compact substantial 
bud. 



THE TOAD. 

'Tis Shakespeare says the ugly toad 
Wears jewel in his head. 
The poet voiceth 
An ancient myth. 
Yet, behold his eyes — how beautiful — 

Like, rare, incomparable 
Diamonds black as self-luminous star- 
jet;— 

Golden-set ; — 
Transcending precious jewels polished. 

DUAL LIGHT. 

I gazed upon the balm-enchanted scene — 
Hills, groves and flowers in marv'lous 
colors dight ; 
When, lo, grim mountains rose encircling 
clean ; — 
I shuddered till methought amidst dis- 
quiet, 
With gentle tone and aspect fair, serene» 
Faith whispered : " Them remove and 
see new light." 

AT DAYBEEAK. 

A mystic Shadow Land wherein all eyes 
Behold Night's starry pinions height 
o'er height; 

And marking purple-lidded dawn arise, 
See golden auguries in morning light. 



FANCY. 

Fancy— sculptor, painter 
Giving form in due proportion, 
Color in due harmony 
To the unpeopled 
And purpureal void. 



TRYST-TIDE. 

O come when the twilight's golden, 

And clover-buds star the lea; 
Come when the moonbeam's silvering 

Kose-trellis and orchard-tree ; — 
When garden-lilies all queen-like, 

Violet and bell'd foxglove, 
And myriad-clustering roses 

Rehearse the legend of love. 



THE POET. 

A wonder-thoughted being 
With fantasy- beleaguered soul, 
Intrinsic-shimmering 
As sphered pearl with lustre. 
A dreamer of strange dreams. 
Tip-toes the gold-wreathed mountain- 
chain. 
Heralding light to slumbrous vale cities, 
And all the orbed world. 
Searcher, expositor 
Of human heart-yearnings ; 
Interpreter of voices, 
Mysterious and immodulate. 
Of deep that calleth unto deep — 
The silver symphonies of star and sea. 



FLOWER VOICES. 

Enamell'd matin bells are ringing 
Phoebus' approach and, lo, the bee. 

The fragrant floral censers swinging, 
Sweetbrier or anemone. 

O perfumed aisles and golden mazes, 
Unflowered shrub and forest-tones; — 

O brook-gleam, silv'ry-caroll'd phrases. 
Hark to the flow'ret orisons. 



EVIL INFLUENCE. 

Beware the influence which, octopus-like, 
At life's high shining citadel doth strike ; 
Beware of Sin's canker-encroaching ire, 
'Tis added fuel to consuming fire. 
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MALICE. 

A derooD, fledged of hell — 

A very Moloch thou, — 
Insatiate, monstrous, fell, 

Accurst in mien and brow. 
A tigress, famine-ey'd. 

That knoweth not to spare, 
Avaimt, avaunt, thou Cerberus- fiend, 

Unto thy Stygian lair. 



O for my dove's cheek jewel-cours'd, 
The gleam of rose-shimmered dew 
That pearl-lit lies in love's dove-eyes. 



FAIEY BOOKS. 

Bright wind, unloose the pearled clasps 
Of the fairy woodland's volumes, — 
Clasps of gold and leaves gilt-edged,— 
Whose illuminated pages . 
Emit rare, exquisite odors. 
And each sunny-scriptured vignette 
Straight a wizard beauty taketh. 
Every nook and shaded vista, 
Viny wreath and emerald bowlder, 
Every dell and grassy covert. 
Every area seems enchanted — 
Of a sudden all transfigured. 



LIFE AND DEATH. 

Life — ^the mysterious Now ; — 
A vale 'twixt unascended heights, — 
Where faintly shimmer dawning 
lights, — 

Behold the mountain's brow. 

Death — the dim verge of Then ; — 
A darkling and chill-flooded stream, 
That whelms furore and fleshly dream 

Ere da¥ming-throb again. 



HATE. 

Thou mocker o'erpresumptuous, wouldst 

sway 
From golden orbit e'en the world away? 
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ARISE, MY FAIR. 

The gladsome summer light is come, . 

O peerless are the skies ; 
The dawn is like a rose in bloom, — 

Arise, my love, arise. 

The lily's coronal is set 

With gems of starry hue. 
Arise, my fair, the violet 

Exhales its fragrant dew. 

We'll wander where the wild flowers 
bloom, 

Arrayed in richest dyes. 
The gladsome summer light is come, 

Arise, my love, arise. 



O SUNSET RIVER. 

O sunset river, placid flow. 
The blue-lit deep awaiteth thee ; 

Thou art like a star unrestful, 
Thou art like a tide gold-ebbing. 

The vessels come, the vessels go, 
Like arctic birds of snowy plume. 

And tremulous thy bosom gleams 
With pearly-burnished even-lights. 

And seek'st thou quiet in ocean's lajp 
For thy plaining rills and fountains ? 

O stay thee ere thy crystal peace 
Be lost in ocean's ebb and flow. 



A PRESSED FLOWER. 

O flower, long press'd 'twixt lids of 
musty tome — 
Th' illuminate lore rich-gleaming line 
by line — 
Thou seem'st not all unlike the fabled 
gnome 
That haunts the labyrinths of gold- 
vein' d mine. 



KINGHOOD. 

A king who's every inch a king 
Is like the poet — born. 
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BY THE RIVER. 

Amber-pebbled river-shallows, 
Water -break and sparkl'd ledges 
And anear the silvered edges 
Dip the Terpsichorean swallows. 



REVERIE. 

Distant song and sylvan shadows. 
Twilight peace the soul o'erflowing, 
And the stately elms are growing 
Sable 'gainst the sky and meadows. 

Visions of an olden twilight, 
Golden as the dreams of Fancy 
And as sweet as haunted Faerie, 
Seem transfigured 'midst the quiet. 



THE POET. 

The poet all enamored of the lyre 
Hath spirit like to Love's — " compact of 

fire." 
He's heir-apparent to world-wide Empire. 
A greater crown'd than all who wear tiar. 
Transmitting power afar like lightning- 
wire 
O'er land, o'er sea, o'er hill-top and quag- 
mire; — 
Be naught essayed as dry as dust or 

dryer. 
Unnumbered themes poetical inspire; — 
The mystic age of abbey, monk and friar , 
The olden tales of Knight-errant and 

'Squire, 
And fairy legends told from shire to 
shire, ' 

The queenly garden-rose, the wilding 

brier, 
New-budded floret or the tempest dire, 
Rain-cloud or mist or the volcano's ire, 
The ocean's bosom'd pendulous sapphire, 
The glowing west, great Phoebus* golden 

pyre, 
Th' unfathomed heart and lofty soul 
desire. 



Recital too prolonged wouldonly tire. 
But rhyme 'gins lag and the mase gets 

shyer. 
Sing on like lark, O Poet, high and 

higher 
That cleaves to zenith than the eagle 

nigher,^ 
Sing simply as the heaven-intoned quire — 
In art savant and child alike admire. 



AWAKE. 

Awake, awake, ye flowerets, 
'Tis dreary, wake from slumber deep ; 
Awake and ope your pretty eyes, 
Bright-glowing from your beauty-sleep. 



BUTHE SUMMER COMES. 

Blitbe sunmier comes with garlands. 
From the rosy^chambered South 

And strows grassy-bordered nook 
With violets of purpled mouth. 

Where grim winter's frozen lair 
Usurped the denuded wood, 

Lo, emerald-burnished foliage 
Like a jewel-woven hood. 

Leaf and bower and floral spray, 
The hill-meadow's tapestry, 

And beauteous-tinted landscape 
Attest summer's sovranty. 



OCEANWARD. 

Sing on, O golden-warbling stream, 
Fresh as thy fountain's crystal dream. 
Mingle with ocean's splendid theme 
Thy music and thy pearly gleam. 



STRENGTH OF WILL. 

As tree-root fibres rend the granite-block 
And pulpy fungus bursts compact est earth, 
So will-power every obstacle surmounts. 
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ON THE TABLE-LANDS. 

The Table-lands 

Sparse-settled, lone and desolate. 

The air's cerulean-clear. 

Here no choking mists enshroud, 

No lowland purple haze 

To obstruct the eager vision. 

The sky pure and serene above, 

The ponderous globe beneath. ' 

What eastern lights at morn, 

What occidental gold, 

What stellar glory — 

The jewel-blazoned throne of Deity. 

Miasma none 

'Midst stunted growth and scant-foliaged 
green, 

No affluent verdure here abounds, 

Nor summer-tinted bower. 

But promiscuous bowlders, rock-strata. 

Dark-creviced cliff 

And melancholy pine. 

A vulture veering on the impetuous wind. 

Yet, lo, afar the calm and steady world ; 

Brave cities tenanted of braver men. 

Rivers aerially spanned, 

The sea's white-plumaged commerce. 

Highways of steel, 

Ribboning continents ; 

Smoke-grimed manufactory, 

And shining palaces ; 

Broad avenues and expansive parks. 

But tinselled equipages, mutual-courtesy- 

ing throngs 
Attract in vain 
The star-beckoned traveller, 
The solitary exile 
Of the Table-lands. 



THE CHRYSALIS. 

The chrysalis somewhat resembles bulbs 
Wherefrom the loveliest petals duly 
spring ; 

And like the flower the butterfly expandg 
Its variegated, marvel-fccriptured wing. 



THE TWO ANGELS. 

Two angels : one is fair and coronall'd 
Of amaranth immortal and of rose; 

And one dire-fronted as the region'd night 
And each to each they stand inveterate 
foes. 

One needs no weapon save a glance — than 
sword 
Far mightier — inextinguishable love ; 
Yet one dark-hovering quails all van- 
quished. 
And thence afar on sable wing doth 
move. 



SUNSET HUES. 

Pink embers — sunset agleam, — 
Passing Fancy's opal dream. 
The slanting orange-lights glow, 
And rose-hues come and go. 

Bel i que of the Golden Age, 
Palimpsest-enchanted page ; — 

An illuminate scroll. 

The rosy Hours unroll. 



FAY LIGHTS. 

A rosebud wilding, 

A sunbeam gilding 

Th' iridescent urn 

And pearl dewdrops burn ;■ 

The unextinguished lights 

Of fay festal-nights. 

Lo, beauteous gleams 

Like babyhood dreams. 



ADAPTATION. 

Every little counts 
Where a little does. 



LYRA CORDIS. 

Read well the heart, — the mystic chord 
Are joy-attuned of acts and words. 
Or jangled like brawling Qords. 
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WINGED, ROSY COURIERS. 

Winged, rosy couriers of the dawn, 
Poising bird-like o'er eastern lawn, 
Are ye the fair dreams of the night 
That, beauteous now, evanish quite 
Like some sea-spirit 'neath the tide. 
Ere the rapt soul be satisfied ? 
Perchance, ye are a troop of fays 
That nightly haunt earth's flowered maze, 
And to escape day's fervid beams 
Mount high o'er sun-entranced streams, 
Within confines of doudland rare, 
And mystic chambers of the air. 



O river hills with wedged gold I 
O sunset tops across the wold I 
How soon the mystic tale is told. 

And hark, as if o'er Mem'ry dwells 
Recalled chimes of silver bells, 
The twilight sphere a new joy wells. 



■ CLOUD AND SEA. 

Amber and crimson lacings see ! 
'Tis Phoebus' pyrotechnic art ; 
And yonder gleams the golden mart 
And sunrise's artillery. 

Is't Autumn's gilded wide demesne — 
The sunny flowering rich and gay ? 
Or superscription of the day 
Upon the crystal-bosom'd scene ? 

O visionary cloudland high 
And sea immutual-tinted far. 
Contiguous to the morning star, 
Ye fain would bring Paradise nigh. 



A WHITE VIOLET. 

Dream-sweet snow-bud, 
Harbing'ring good, — 
Winter's surcease, — 
A truce of Peace. 



THE BUTTERCUP. 

Dew-font 

As gold as Fayland dreams 

Meseems. 

Wherein 

Pearls of marvelous lustre 

Cluster. 

And just 
As in a glass convex. 
Insects 

Do look 
And see opal-winged elves — 
Themselves. 



MAY AND OCTOBER RAINS. 

Spring empowers 
Golden showers 
To deck May-bowers ; 
And lucent hours 
Impearl the flowers — 
Consummate dowers. 
October rain 
Drops gold amain 
When winds do jangle 
With moan intense 
'Mid leaves that dangle 
And viny tangle 
O'erstrewing plain 
And windward angle 
Of wood-side fence. 



A YELLOW BUTTERFLY. 

Sprite of gold, Psyche-wing'd 
And cradling lily-bell, — 
Like dainty chrysalis 
Or JQolian sea-shell. 

'Tis a lullaby-song 
From homing honey-bee ; 
And sleep's rosy fetters 
Are a-hoodwinking thee. 
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THE BABY. 

Lily-petaPd flower, violet-ey'd, 
Deep-lit of elf-golden beauty ; 
Laughter like far-off bower-music 
Sung in sweet glens of Echoland. 
Toes like tiny Pleiades ; 
Hands clasped as in cherubic prayer, — 
Thyself fair as an angePs dream, 
O thou heaven-link' d beauteous joy. 



EESPONSE. 

Flowering promontory. 

Th' immutable stars behold 

The girdling silver of the tranquil sea — 

An embosoming zone of light. 

The surfy coasts far-merging with- the 

night 
Show lighthouse gleams such as fireflies 

unfold 
'Thwart the nocturnal haze. 
Ye fountains pied of jewel-shine, O Stars, 
Intone all earth with praise 
Ascending to the crystal bars 
Of Paradise 
To blend with seraph symphonies. 



AUTUMN GLORIES. 

Behold autumnal glories shine 

In maple arch, oak-leaf and vine — 

Lustrous brocade of rare design. 

The wood-skirt's floral broidery 
Inures to Fairyland the eye 
As opal tints of sunset sky. 

• 

The golden rod — ^a meteor plume, 
Expansive, sea-like, elfin bloom, 
Transcends the products of the loom. 

And purple isles 'midst verdurous seas, 
Th' abounding, stellate asters, — ^these 
Seem counterpart of Pleiades. 



MORNING. 

Rose-budded morning. 
Fair-browed adorning 

Mystical hills, 
Diana-like hies 
Where glamour o'erlies 

The crimsoning rills. 

O what alchemy. 
What jeweird beauty. 

Thro' lane and bower, 
Where purple-caped Mom 
A cavalier bom 

Dallies an houc 



A RING. 

Heart-seal and golden pledge, 

Eyelids of lily-hue — 
Drooped overweighted petals 

With the pearl- crimsoned dew. 



KEATS. 



What ? A name writ in water ? 
Ay, writ in th' enchanted stream, 
Iris'd Fancy's outflashed gleam. 
Everywhere along whose shore 
Silver'd fountains bubble o'er. 
Lo, crystal pools where wondrous lights 
Are mirrored from the clifis and heights, 
And the lyric tones potent 
Outlast sculptured monument. 



TOIL. 



Wisdom's mystic pages scan — 
A book of gold — th' ordained plan 
Let him unravel who can. 

Whatso thy allotment be, 
Music, Sculpture, Poesie, 
Toil's a golden destiny. 
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THE DANDELION. 

Like the red planet Mars with fold on 
fold 
Of glistering mail, to wayfarers 
Thou seem' St but for thy truce-bearers 
That shall belie thy warlike falchion- 
gold. 

KATYDID AND KATYDIDN'T. 

What 

Say they ? 

*' Katydid, 

**Katydidn't." 

Arguing I ween. 

Wherefore vent gossip-spleen 

On scant-compassed tambourine ? 

Who's wiser? It seems downright 

mean. 
'Gainst what declaim or defend ? 'Tis 

plain 
Howe'er impressed they'll soon resume 

again. 

MEMORY. 

Dreams of the flowers, the rivers, the 
sea, 

Dreams of the stars and the sunrise 
country, 

Dreams of the loved and the ever- 
to-be, — 

The sweet golden Highlands of memory 



MONT BLANC. 

'Tis Mont Blanc like aged Lear, 
With marble brow all chisel I'd 
By furrowing hand of Grief; 
And silvered tresses tangled 
Around th' isolated head, — 
A very king, a monarch, 
Sublime in divestiture 
Of purple insignia — 
Court-livery and regal pomp. 



THE LILY. 

Art Nero's lamp — beauteous memorial — 
That erst gold'^nrek'd ifniii fcaitoit Hel- 
lespont ? 
Poor eyes outworn. Poor swimmer un- 
derborne. 



RIVER RAPIDS. 

O rolling silver of the twisted flood, 
Fleeting to ocean's heart like venou 

flood; — 
Inpoured fountains* rivulets and rills — 
The capillaries of blue-terraced hills. 



LEAP WAVES. 

Leap waves with iridescent smile 
From the ocean's gilded breast 

Propitiating with sweet wile 
The gold-enamored west. 

The charioteer gives rein to horse 
Nor stops nor stayeth he, 

And little waves without recourse 
Sink dream-hushed in the sea. 



COINCIDENCE. 

A shell, sea-pearl or exquisite floret, 
A garlanded nook, water-gleam at dawn. 
The wild-wood song-rapture, isolate tree, 
Burnished sea-reaches, bowery upland 

croft, 
Bell-chimes and engine-whistlings, moss- 
ed wood-paths, 
Lights that else were nninterpretable 
Clasp round the heart with reminiscent 

trend, — 
Waking fancy or dream* of infanthood. 



TIME. 



What's Time ? Answer ye winds that rave 

And seas in loud uproar ; — 
A fragile bubble on the wave 

That gleams and is no more. 
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FLYING SNOW. 

O snoir-clad peaks like aery hires je 

stand 
Whence swarm the silver bees athwart 

the land 
Or passing res'nant diffii by yonder strand 
They list the ocean's oratorio grand. 



Be independent, — of the world ? 
Not so, the world's your friend. 
Be independent of whatever may mar 
Or mine life's fair Acropolis. 



THE GULL. 

A bird that loves the ether-realms 

Contiguous to the sea ; 
And greets shipmaster as he helms 

To the harbor where he'd be. 
Or haply speeds the parting guest 

Outbound to the ocean free ; — 
But sailing east or sailing west 

What knoweth or careth he ? 



SINCERITY. 

Alack for tinkling cymbals, sounding 

brass, — 
Heart-service is like golden monument. 



LAUREL AND ROSE. 

Laurel leaf and roses twined — 
Empires of the heart and mind. 

Laurel shrub's an eveigreen, 
Roses festoon life's demesne. 

laurel tops the mountain-head, 
Perennial fragrance roses shed. 

Thoughted brow the laurel wears, 
Rose-iight crimsons unawares. 



The mind is plastic like modeling clay 
And diverse influences mould and sway. 



THE SEASONS. 

Spring hath snowdrops and crocus buds 
And crimson-burgeoned maple-tree ; 
Streams flooded up reflowering banks, 
Snowflaked fruit-tree and lilac bloom, 
The tendrill'd vine's arbor leaf. 
Summer hath roses and its choirs, 
Afiluent turf, green-shaded walks, 
Its garlands and love-whisperings. 
Dais and throne upon the hills, 
Fair palaces and terrace paths 
Sown with pearl, topaz, sardonyx, — 
Innumerable precious gems. 
Autumn for all his bravery, 
Harvest-glory and garner-gold, 
Vine-clusters and cataract winepresses — 
O incomparable vintage I 
Garnish'd with valor, manliness, 
Jewels like stars within his soul, — 
Swart, jealous-browed, Othello-like 
Taking lily- woven pillow 
Stifles sweet Desdemona,— Summer. 
But thou, Winter, like a poet 
Who has outsped mysteriously 
Once beauteous and ethereal light 
And trudging in bleak-grown mazes 
Has missed the flower-paths of yore 
That wind not to the mountain-head 
Whence he may view the unobscure 
Golden drama of human life 
And be no ignoble critic 
Or false and discrowned seer, — 
Thou, Winter, wear'st the laurel- leaf. 



GUIDANCE. 

If thro' life's wilderness oft dire 
Outworn you take your way. 

Yet, lo, by night the pillared fire, 
The cloudy-pillared day. 

'Tis sovran goodness reigns around 
And unrelaxed holds sway ; — 

Behold the night fire-pi liar-crowned 
And cloudy-pillared day. 
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JUSTICE. 

Ermine-stoled, 
Key of gold, 
Calm-featuredi 
High-statured, 
Inborn pride, 
Patho8-ey*d, 
Myrrhic balm, 
Social calm, 
Arbiter, — 
Non-warrer. 
Tangled skein 
Loosed again. 
Alack, Guilt, 
Swi)rd to hilt 
Doth appear 
Unsheath'd he^e. 



The heart sincere— of introspective cast — 
May unravel system and laws 
Mightier than those that govern Cosmos. 



THE SHIPWRECK. 

Seaward the lurid surge, 

A rudderless, mastless ship 

That winds conflicting urge 

To swing and dip. 

A crew fear-stricken. 

The storm clamors thicken 

And dangers quicken 

The energies 

Of lifeboat men 

To brave the seas and skies 

Fearless as when 

Life of their life the prize. 



False Science' vamped-up, gilded sophis- 
tries 
Are vain amid th' eternal verities. 



Aim high. Life is golden. 

What's the measure of the soul ? 
Aspirations that embolden 

To attain th& shining goal. 



A SPRING DAY. 

Brighter the sun ne'er rose or set 
On Eden's bowers of old 

And peering primal violet 
Enhances the pure gold. 

The waters gush as clear to-day 
As the four crystal streams 

That watered Eden and alway 
Rolled music as in dreams. 



THE HUMMING-BIRD. 

Past silver meadows 

And pied buds 
Unto the shadows — 

The green woods 
I fly entrancing 

Sylph and fay 
And midges dancing 

In by-way. 

And visit wild flowers' 

Amber wells 
And nectarous bowers, 

Lily-bells; 
Violet-graven slopes, 

Nook and lawn 
Where marigold opes 

Eyes at dawn^ 

Poising with bosom. 

Opal, gay, 
O'er many a blossom 

Thence away 
Where garden closes 

Fragrant be 
And gloaming roses 

Welcome me. 



DISUSE. 

Iron rusts and the corroded steel looks 

old,— 
Yet, lo, how fair th' indestructible gold, 
But what of undisciplining neglect 
As to the golden globe oi intellect ? 
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THfe DEW ENGEMMED. 

The dew engemmed upon the rose 
Acknowledges the zephyrs sweet 
As ivory-petaird lily-bloom 
The crystal ripples at her feet. 

The violet wooes the stilly shade 
With benison of fragrance rare, — 
Betired as an anchoress 
Devote to holy thought and prayer. 

The river loves the brimmed sea-flood, 
The rill the river's placid gleam. 
O happiest coincidence — 
The sweet commutual love-dream. 



CEUELTY. 

Poor little tenant of the mosque-like 

shell, 
Bicornual dervis, sober eremite, 
Who, who could harm or thee despoil — 

cruel, — 
Could man or boy or e'en hobgoblin 

sprite ? 
Or kill the birds that vaunt the orchid- 
wing? 
Not beauty, love or guileless tenderness, 
But mercenary gunner pillaging 
With "barbarous art," thrice heinous 

and ruthless. 
Museums of Natural History 
Haply have claims which taxidermy fills ; 
But this warfare infamous and gory 
Instinct of wanton cruelty instills. 
Millions are slain and well may it appal 
For there's a Power marks e'en the spar- 
row's fall. 



BROWNING. 

Encyclopedic, shrewd, elliptical, — 
Satire rose-masked, the cup-sweets pearl- 
ed withal ; 
Browning, forsooth, take him for all in all, 
Banks with seer-poets high, imperial. 



Diaf, DIM, O TRITON. 

Dim, dim, O Triton, and monotonous 
thy realm 
But for pink coral gleaming candel- 
abrum-wise 
And lavish Pactolus and mariner's vain 
helm 
When sink far seaward golden fleets of 
argosies. 

The nautilus, a budded sea-tulip unfurls 
Or like a Chinese lantern wooes zephy- 
rus' sigh. 
O chariot-ways wide-flecked with never- 
numbered pearls 
Gem-nebulae and gold — a brilliant 
Galaxy. 

EXPECTANCY. 

Night hath the day o'erta'en. 

In purple glory set. 
But who can tell what the dawn shall be 

When the leaf with the dew is wet ? 

The twilight gathers around 

My garden rosebuds fair. 
Ah who can know what the mom shall 
bring 

When the full-blown flower is there ? 



AT DAWN. 
Heroic pathos 
Of unmeasurable light 
Daydreaming on the verge and vital pulse 
Of vaguest dawn-streakings, — 
Uplifting continents of marvel-wrapping 

mists, — 
High noon, — meridian of gold. 



ROSA. 



Love's own book — recherche, 

An edition de luxe, 

The leaves rose-silk 

From fairy looms ; 

And calyxrfpnt of vignettes in gold. 
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FLOWER COURT. 

The battercup^s gilded apparel, 
The blue-mantled violet, see, 

The daisj with rubj coronet. 

And the foxglove with cap and bells, — 
O a merry court-jester he ; 

And a troop of gay-plumed blossoms 
Add sweetest minstrelsy. 



A NOVEMBER BUTTERFLY. 

Sweet elf, fanning the air with golden 
wing,— 

Like new-crowned eastern monarch's 
locks ashine, 

Bepowdered with gold dust a-shimmer- 
ing— 

Pinion eye-dropp'd like plumage pavo- 
nine, — 

What lureth thee this mid-November 
day? 

'Tis but a crystal daydream that en- 
chants 

Both thee and me — no balm-diffusing 
May 

That trips from forth the Southland's 
rosy haunts. 

But for the dandelion cowering 

Low-set thy feast were vain as Tantalus'. 

Thou espyest this meadow-sun's glinting, 

Partak'st like epicure at Lucullus' 

Imperial banquets. Be it aye to see 

Th' irradiant gold athwart life's mystery. 



SEA WAIF. 

He skims o'er the azure plain, 
A waif of the wind's sweet will ; 

Snowy, pink shell, silk-cpal sail 
The dimpling zephyrs fill. 

He rocks upon the ridged blue 
Sans rudder, compass or helm ; 

He sails nor careth whitherward 
Nor fugitive winds o'erwhelm. 



IMPRESSIONS. 

The glimmering, wan purple of the wood, 
The belting; azure of the lonely flood ; 
Chimera-shadows, river rippleless, 
The sky's wonted unfathomableness, 
Cloudlets brilliant as solar photosphere 
That through the leafy tree-top rifts ap- 
pear. 
Cataract muffled that afar doth rave 
Like mutiny within CEolus' cave, 
O fluctuant song, the honeyed utterance 
From bowery oracles, for aye entrance. 
Circumscribed, emerald-diall'd plot, 
Blossoms a-many curiously inwrought. 
'Tis here mingle the fabulous and true, 
The sweet'st estrangement e'er vouch- 
safed to you. 



"THE PLANET OF LOVE'S ON 
HIGH." 

The Titian-lock'd evening star. 

The planet of golden love. 
Heralds the twilight's ecstasies 
O'erpurpling the sky above; 
Heralds the sweetest rarest lore, 
• The lore of the rose's light 
To river, sea and silver shore 
And the orange Crescent of night. 



A FANCY. 

What aery Fancy this I see 
Like star-mosaic in its hue ; 

Or elfin castle high aloft ? 
A silvery cabinet of dew. 



High columns like to burnished ebony, 
Portal uninscribed whither all ways 
lead ; 
Who enter look not back, — ask thou not 
why,— 
Await the glory and consummate me d 
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BUTTERFLY AND LILY. 

Lo, my palace of ivory 
And its avming of snowy silk ; 
A summer palace full of light 
Like orient corridors at dawn. 
An urn for the raindrop's incense, 
A luminous tower gold-flambeau' d ; 
Casket unsealed— repository 
Of Queen Mab's necklaces. 



SHELLEY. 

Rose-pearl of the orient seas, 
Isle-song of the Hesperides ; 
Sibylline leaf and oracle, 
Music's exquisite parable. 
O symphonized ** Cor Cordium." 
Gleam of the Indian lotus- bloom, 
Sunrise for cenotaph — no tomb, — 
His haunt the ethereal air 
Love, beauty, glamour everywhere. 



Star-l)eauty 
And golden libretto, — 
Dew and the lyric rose. 



PRESENTIMENT. 

« 

Whether by Ceylon's pearly strand 

Or Asian plateau 
Whether by Alpine Mer de Glace 

Or Mississippi's flow ; 

Whether in populous Cathay 
Or Ishmael's desert land ; 

Oh, whether amid ocean's waste 
Or towered city giand ; 

Ever a golden thought sublime 
Dawns on the heart's unrest, 

And tells of a transcendent clime 
And havens of the Blest. 



Flattery and compliment are kin 
As bronzed rind to pulpy carpel. 



'Tis a resplendent palace 
And the fair gaest^^hamber 
Of beauty and fragmoee is rife, — 
Alcove/ind onyx mantel 
Shimmering with cut flowers. 
O ye in the midst of rose-gardens, 
Twine not garlands aye to transient uses^ 
Let the dew-fountains sliine unasseased. 
Urn many a'.petal for sweet memory. 
And transplant without palace-environa 
Bright flowers for others' caring. 



DEWDROP AND FLORET. 

A beauteous floret 

Of blue and gold 
And sceptred o'er it 

The grass-wands hold 
A-top gem on gem 

Wherewith Queen Fay 
Decks her anadem 

On crowning day. 

And the sweet^floret 

Shall grace her wreath 
With pearls strewn o'er it 

Grass wands bequeath, 
A Maid of Honor, 

Royal I ween, 
Yet waits upon her, 

The Fairy Queen. 



AT THE SEASIDE. 

The spectral masts, a vanished hull,. 

Smoke-wreaths attenuate ; 
The gray wet sands, the snowy gull 

And a dream's dubious fate. 
The tide is ebbing to return, 

A glow is on the sea. 
And in the west what glories burn — 

Omens of good to be. 
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THE VALE OF SHADOWS. 

Oh, 'tis a dim and watered vale 

And its shadows are manifold ; 
Alas, how sorrowfully pale 

Pass convoys of young and old. 
Dreamily fade the things of time, 

And life is a tale that is told. 
Break forth, O Light I O heaven-bells 
chime, 

And awake, ye harps of gold. 



MANNERISM. 

Whatso is unaccordant with self-truth 
May smack somewhat of so-called man- 
nerism, — 
An euphemism for digressive art. 
Poetic license meaneth not untruth — 
A tether for pure versatility, 
A radius inelastic— more or less, — 
Like cabled light-ghip on Nantucket . 

shoals, 
A circle, haply, not coincident 
With th' horizon but parallel thereto. 
And yet a word extenuatory : 
Prolific lichen beautifies the rock ; 
The mossy armor guards the forest-tree 
From gelid respiration of the North : — 
A semblance, mask in lieu of Beauty sole. 



BEACONED. 

The path-light and the thymy vale, 

The incommunicable dream 
Of the brook, the dove's tender wail 

All things that unastounded seem. 
Beign thou, O sun, through thy brief day, 

A thousand stars sovran the night. 
What is the transitory, say, 

To the unalternated light ? 



From river-fountains to the farthest sea 
The earth-haze clogs the visual faculty ; 
But wait th' impalpable setherean night 
And trillions of leagues trammel not the 
sight. 



A VISTA. 

'Tis sweet to see the glimmering blue 

At terminus of avenue; 

The golden and the beryl hue 

The intermediate spaces thro'. 

And sweet to see the wildflowers, too, 

Enamel-wise with beaded dew. 

Where winter-moeses richly grew, 

A playground for the elfin crew ; 

From buds they liberally strew 

What vintage and voluptuous brew 

That many a brownie hither drew. 

Hark, doves affectionately coo. 

Afar some urchin cries, halloo. 

And from hill-pastures cattle moo, 

Here gloaming lists '*tu whit, tu whoo," 

Here nightly fays play ** Peek-a-boo" 

And trip o'er bloom with sandal-shoe. 

This lovely spot satyrs eschew 

And enviously look askew. 

Who doubteth this ? Do I or you ? 

Full many a truth is deemed untrue 

By those whom love affords no clue 

To the arcana of virtue 

And^Beauty — gold-link'd Graces who 

Win devotees that never rue 

Though long at their fair shrine they woo. 

Let's to the pleached festooned view 

Where troops of sylphs and oreads do 

Disport. O visions' not a few ; — 

But rhyming dictionary's cue 

Is not at hand — therefore, adieu. 



THE HEIGHTS. 

Height of the golden lawns 
Where chime the sunrise bells 

And amethyst vapors 
Arabesque haunted dells. 

O ye enamoring heights, 
O depths of yearning heart. 

How infinite is Nature, 
How incommensurate Art. 
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BETROTHED. 

A rosebud crimson-bell'd 
And sepals emerald ; 
The thrush's song of gold 
And a love-tale untold. 

River sunset-illumed 
And a rose-bush full-bloomed 
And two are pledged one 
Knit in love's unison. 



The floret bends beneath its x)earl of 

dew, — 
Pare essence as of magic euphrasy, 
A prophylactic 'gainst the narrow view 
Through haze and globy contiguity. 



ERUPTION. 

A solemn dream of vague imperilling, — 
The fruitful vine, the olive branch, iig- 

tree. 
Villa, chariot-way, ruby-flooded rim 
Of crater, lava-spout — desolation. 



Energic love's the secret spring of vic- 
tory in causes great. 

The gift superb from man to man is the 
telf-eflfacing fate ; 

One active compassing the earth like the 
all-beholding sun. 

One like the voluminous sea that at lunar 
hest doth run. 

Hope weaves the aery trellis-gold where- 
on Faith spans the abyss 

Of mystery that lies between earth and 
heaven's metropolis. 

Love's luminousness wreathes the green- 
grass-blade as well as blossom- bell 

And with votive garland walks free aisles 
in the temple of the dell. 

Hope gladdens the way with flowers and 
Faith looks ever above, — 

Faith, Hope and Love, the Graces three, 

but the greatest of these is Love. I 



MAN. 

Man, that behold'st infinities arise 
Before thy vision, what in sooth art 

thou? 
Whence camest? Whither goest ? Thy 

little 
All of earthiness resolveth unto dust 
Or e'er the vibrant atmosphere hath lost 
The echo of vainglorious utterance. 
Vaunt'st Reason ? Apotheoeizest it ? 
Didst thou endue with so great faculty ? 
Didst plant the eye that scans the mystic 

sea? 
And revelling midst silver -luminous orb» 
Ignoreth circumscribed horizon ? 
Didst thou attune the ear to spheric song ? 
Or virgin symphonies of fledgling choirs? 
Behold the hand how marvellously 

wrought, 
The foot^that speedeth thee at mercy's 

hest 
How wonderful the configuration f 
Infinitesimal artificer 
Art thou. Oh,- then award thy fealty 
To Him who holds the ocean in his hancL 



A sphere — a hojlow sphere, — 

Filmy, — of beaten gold; 

Crimson-starred. 

A trellis-like column 

Sprung from river-sands anear the margin 

And mossy bed more durable than steel 

To resist water-abrasions; — 

A rare agaric for the ides of March. 



SUNRISE SEAWARD. 

Mosaics as of^dews incarnadine, 
Ay, many-tinctured globes all closely set 
As if unblended with the azure lawns 
O' the sea and beauteously ensky'd, — 
Mosaics marvelous and reduplicate 
Whereon Aurora walks accompanied 
With the rosy-bosomed Hours. 
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ORIGINALITY. 

AVfaen I bethink me of the manifold. 
The varied forms upon earth's tessellate 
stage; 
Fauna and Flora, elemental gold. 

Bocks metamorphosed in pre-glacial 
age. 
How like begetteth like after its kind 
Yet quite unlike save in a whole-sort 

How e'en the buoyant unenwombed wind 
A minor role doth in the drama play; — 

i^iall I disparage the mind's retina, 
That plastic auditor like phonograph, 

A seal celestial-grav'n inspiring awe 
In the impressions that it doth engratf ? 

The moulds of Fancy myriad as the leaves 

Wherethrough Pan's pipe refrain ^olian 
weaves. 



Poetry is the vital izati on 

Of the inanimate. How ezhaustless 

Is the vocabulary of the dew-drop, — 

As fair as any wonder oT the world. 

'Oracle potent as Egeria. 

And think of Kosa Centifolia, 

The hundred-leaved, nay, the hundred 

volumed. 
Poetry is like the subtile ether, — 
Buoyant of worlds of thought and fancy. 



THE GLOW-WORM. 

The glow-worm's like a comet 
'Mid the starry worlds of dew ; 

Or to belated insect 
Like a jack-o'-lantern too. 



TALENT AND GENIUS. 

Talent may be a river-pearl, 
The shallow currents choicest dole ; 

Genius is like the ocean-gem 
That lists the world-broad pulses roll. 



O HERALD STAR. 

O herald star that bring*st the mom. 

Unfurl thy silvery peace 
And lustre around hearts forlorn — 

Bid griefs corroding cease. 

Mom after morn, year after year, 

Thy glorious light impart 
And soothe with tender radiance clear 

Each care-o''erburdened heart. 



GROWTH OF MIND. 

By almost imperceptible degrees 
Like slow-paced shadow on the sun-dial 
The mighty microcosm of intellect 
Attains to rounded, full-indentured 

growth, 
Nor fashions waxen pinions for its flight, 
Rather has need of strenuous ostrich- 
wing 
And therewithal strong locomotive thews 
To reach the ever-golden oasis. 
It hath its Ophir and its Golconda, 
Its Ceylon and its Coromandel coast. 
Think you by taking thought the Century 

Plant 
Could deck it ere its time in wardrobe- 
flowers ? 
Be patient then ; remember how the lute 
With little rift erelong becometh mute. 



HARK TO THE NAIAD'S SONG. 

Hark to the Naiad's song 
In pearl-bubbling fountain. 

Sweet sings the lark and long 
O'er river and mountain. 

The morn's in tune, I ween, 
The world with gold's aflood. 

O hope-endeared scene, 
O dew and flower-bud. 
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LIFE'S TRIALS. 

Thy courage spur, beset with trials 
Outpoured from Sorrow's bitter vials ; 
Be tried as gold , — thy nature's dross 
Were best displaced ; — 'tis gain, not loss. 



ILL WILL. 

Poor, wretched, vile and miserable wrath 
That fain would compass human over- 
throw. 



HAVENWARD. 

O shallop, sail the silver foam, 
The convex billows stem ; 

The wind is fair, the skies are rare,— 
Blue as the violet's hem. 

Sky-severing bolt, the perilous night 

And dread Euroclydon 
No more assail but gentle gale 

Wafts valorously on. 



EVENTIDE. 

Golden copse-lights, 

A solitary rower, 
The tinkling rivulet 
Whose melody's absorbed 

n the torutous, albeit glassed. 
Placidity of the river. 
A fragrant zone of lilies 
By the marge. 

The croft-bell's dreamy chime, 
A song's outburst 
Paean of joy and hope ; 
A greeting to velvet-sandalled twilight 
O tranquil time! 
Heartsease of all the hours. 



FANCY. 

What were life without its fancy ? 

A Sahara sans oasis ; 

O'er the storm's horizon'd basis 
LO; the Rainbow's relevancy. 



AT EASTER 

Millions of bloom-bells azure, golden, 
pink. 
Throng o'er the reawakening russet 

hills 
Hark, orchestration of the brookb and 
rills. 
The river's symphony from brink to 

brink. 
Lilies of Easier, marvels ye of flowers. 
That glow ere wintry session be well 

sped 
And beautify the precincts of the 
dead, — 
Tlie blessed oracles of springtime hours. 
And what the lesson of fair Easter-tide ? 
Oh, they shall come from Sahara and 
the sea, 
From steppe and juogle and dim forest 
wide; 
As from catacombs and mausoleum 
And from the abbey's sculptured ma- 
jesty— 
To greet the risen reigning L«rd, — shall 
come. 



COASTWISE. 

Lisped intonations of gleaming amber 

Not of the flower- spraying rivulet 

But of the ten-leagued reach of sunny 

coast. 
The rumoring of somewhat still unmet, 
Cycles eteme alone can interpret. 



O SILVERY WANDERER. 

O silvery wanderer of the sky. 
Floating afar so wondrously 
Over the dell, over the down 
With never a cynical frown. 
Fair unimaginable light, 
Consort of the hosts of night 
Float over down and dell 
For aye conjuring beauty's spell. 
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A STORM. 

Riotous waves do chide the passive beach. 
The steadiest star the rounded heavens 

boast 
Is undescried. The winds now are cog- 
nizant 
Of awful legends of the rocky coast. 
A signal gun is heard, and meteors 
Of distress streak the inky atmosphere. 
The headlands almost sway with wild 

thunders 
Of the sea and all beautiful wonders 
As burnished sea-shell or silvery sands 
Are lost sight of amid universal 
Consonancy of tempestousness. 



Innocence suffers, a pure crystal prism, — 
Here the white radiance of unbounded 

love 
Is broken into iris-like virtues, — 
The Bow of Promise in the wake of storm. 



FLEET HUES. 

Fleet hues of day's imperial hour, 
Gorgeous apparelling unsurpass'd 
Of finest loom-fabric e'er wove ; — 
Behold, O worldling, and then love 
The jewel lustres while they last 
like humming-bird poised o'er a flower. 



DIM, DIM THE HUES. 

Dim, dim the hues that float o'er sum- 
mer sea. 

Fled is the sunset's golden archery. 

Mellifluous cadences do never cease. 

The sovran hour marshals the hosts of 
Peace 

Athwart infinite areas of the sky. 

Be comforted, O man. Immensity 

Presents no spectacle wondrous as thou; — 

The graven prescience of one august brow 

Outweighs millions of suns. 



ECHOES. 

Gtay night and monotone, 

A sad sea-melodv 
And whispering interludes, — 

Strange language and eerie 
Like a heart-broken child 

That sobs him asleep 
And utters his sorrow 

Incoherent yet deep. 



Clouds murky and undefined 
Rolling to seaward — the blurred horizon. 
No shimmering as of glass discernible 
Such as fronts lake-like Dawn's fair pal- 
aces. 
But, lo, westward a narrow line of light 
Like golden lever to uplift the cloud 
And of a sudden a gilt chariot 
And bright caparison of Ap>ollo's steeds 
And at the sound of Twilight's cloister- 
bell 
The evening star resumeth empery. 



SILVERY LIGHTSOME HOURS. 

Silvery lightsome hours, 

Enchantment of roses, 
O ye nightingale bowers, 

Where envious reposes 
The imperial thrush. 

The near-by fountain-tree 
And every burnished bush 

Drop dewy melody. 



To thee, O reader, learning's no sealed 
book. 

The Flora of all intellect's revealed. 

Know'st thou not enough of Botany 

To analyze that amaranthine flower — 

A book ? Let Thought and Fancy rove 
like bee 

Through gardens of the utmost magnifi- 
cence ; — 

Thine by birthright and lawful heritage. 
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AUTUMN. 

Autumn with palette all prepared 
In hues heraldic decks the hilU 

Memorial of summer's fame 
That glorified the lakes and rills 

And hinted many a fairy story 

In colors all too transitory. 



FAME. 

Not burnished steel, nor tablet gold, 
Nor obelisk, nor beryl chased ; 
Nor arch, nor monumental bronze 

• 

Fame's echoing plaudits shall outlast. 



DKONES. 

Prithee, wherefore this golden apathy, 
O Sybarite ? Thy calling hollow brass ; 
The wasted sound of tinkling cymbal thou. 
Canst look upon the dainty violet, 
The coronetted slender lily-stalk 
That give nor time nor thought to toil 

and spin 
And dare to improvise apology 
For habits of unthrift and aimlessness? 
Think of the flowers perishing unseen, 
The cherub-blossoms in dim alley-ways, 
The jewels wan of sacred motherhood. 
The pallid "waifs cower' d by sheltering 

hedge. 
The city's hunger-pinched progeny 
And Moloch furnaces of Babylon. 



KECALLED. 

When I behold the river-light at dawn 
And gala broidery the meadow wears, 
The happy songsters, bees about their 
cares ; 
A world transfigured — hollow night- 
shades gone, — 
The mind reverts to sweeter morning- 
time — 
The jewel-dawn of young life's golden 
dime. 
4 



THE NEST. 

Apple-bloom and a dainty bower, 
A nest where yet no nestlings cower 
Just a-building,— the builder brown. 
Girdled blossoms. May's wedding-boon- 
Propitious be the honeymoon. 



CYNTHIA. 

Cynthia, argent vestal queen, 
Chaste as dewy lustrousness,- 

Never garden-lily's mien 
Silvered its purlieus so. 



HATE. 



Hate attires truth in virulent Medean 
charm 

And the gorgeous wardrobe works irre- 
vocable harm. 



O LITTLE FLOWER. 

O little flower that lov'st the garish light, 

Sealing thy petals at intimation 

Of night's herald star, wouldst thou fain 

heart-clasp 
Thine individual stent of day-lustre? 
Think of the lensed elemental dew 
Vouchsafed to every tiny meadow blade 
Wherewith to endue with telescopic 

range, 
Thu!^ revelling amidst the jewel-orbs of 

heaven, — 
Each globule glorying in its transcription 
Of the prismy eloquence of the stars. 



THE BUTTERCUP. 

Jaunty cup with golden wine 
Trodden out when planets shine 

By merry elfin crew ; 
O the clusters crystalline 
Passing Bacchus' fabled vine, — 

And very gems for hue. 
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WINTER CHEER. 

Checkerberry, burnished coral, 
Undergrowth of mountain laurel, 
Dapper, acrobatic squirrel. 

And the gnomonic groundhog 
Claiming calendar rights — the rogue — 
He should be gazetted ** incog." 

Despite snow-heaped fence-rows the scene 
Seems not hyemal all, I ween, 
Behold th* arbutus' trailing green. 



Whatever be the coin Truth barters 

with — 
Silver or gold or copper, nickel, bronze — 
The stamp is ever unmistakable. 



ENVY AND MALICE. 

Envy and malice, — passions all hell- 

leagu'd 
Roil streams that else were placid and 

most pure. 



MORNING. 

O ichorous morning. 
Dream of an Olympic dawn, 
Myth-germen 
Glamourer of the irriguous sea-foam. 
Lo Aphrodite, 
Generator of epopoeia, 
Faun and Hyperion, 
Dian the lily-pure 
And her garland-zoned nymphs, 
Architect of the gleaming city, — 
An immortality of renown. 



GOOD AND EVIL . 

Good, — the immaculate glory 

That crowns th' earth -billowed swell ; 
Evil, — the broad-paven descent 

Unto nethermost hell. 



SEA-WAVES. 

Chafe, ramping steeds, the wind-dis- 
tressed cliffs. 
Toss high aloft forelock and snow- 

streak'd mane ; 
Recede and then impetuous charge 
again,— 
Steel armor yields as well as oared skifls* 

Shall aught repel? Shall adamantine 
rock 
Or sinuous silver of the bay-shore sands 
Laugh at ye ? Or shall flowered mead- 
ow-lands 
Serenely smile at each recurring shock ? 



Evanish'd morning's heraldry — the tints 
that wont to glow ; 

The cloudlet-rosaries on high like water- 
lilies show ; 

But fair the petall'd crimson of the rose- 
bud fold on fold 

Whether it bloom in queen's garden or 
on the briar'd wold. 



FESTAL. 

The urns of alabaster overflow 

With the sweet spices of the Orient isles 

The rosy South doth blow 

Over the gardens of pomegranate bloom 

And pearling almond-spray. 

Far and away 

Care flies the Halls of Perfume. 

The sparklingsilver's purple-bubbled rim 

Entrances and beguiles 

And Philomel chants in the bowers dim. 



PEONIES. 

Peony petals, — 

Queen-rose en deshabille. 

The remnants of discarded crimson silk 

Worn of Titania's elves 

Amid the glamour of the Vernal Masque. 
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RETROSPECT. 

Across the glimmering gray of years 
The tossed lights of ocean's foam-bells ; 

Across the dask misty with tears, 
The joyous fount of memory wells. 

The music heard in times of eld. 
Sweet as the diapasoning spheres. 

O castellated gleams beheld 
O'er gilded brink of Fancy's meres. 



CITADELS OF EVIL. 

Beware th' insidious ramparts, oh, be- 
ware I 

Lo, gonfalons float on th' apparent gold 

O' the air that wide invests the strong- 
hold. 

What peerless fountains — an alluring 
snare. 

What gorgeous shru,bbery and unmatch'd 
. bloom 

Beneath the walls, what stately graven 
towers, 

And music fain beguiles the rosy hours 

Bewraying little of the nascent doom. 

Venture no foot upon the drawbridge- 
way, 

The pacing sentries utterly ignore ; 

Let very thought of countersign affray 

Lest entering thou return nevermore, 

The grandeur's for sheerest deception 
meant, — 

Merely to gild the Avernine descent. 



LOVE FALTERS FOR THE LIGHT. 

Love falters for the light 
Ere the day-star be set, 
A beauteous folding flower 
Tim'rous as violet ; 
Pure-ey'd as morning bright 
Whose depths all sense o'erpower. 



SWAMP-GRASS. 

Green, lush and bountiful the untedded 

grass, 
Oft sung the scent of new-mown meadow- 
hay. 
The swamp-product boasts no lyric per- 
fume. 
Yet antedates the heraldry of spring 
In February-blossomed symplocarpus, 
Soil clayey, cold, heavy, unozygenous, 
Sans lungs wherewith to arterialize 
Congested sluggish vital elements 
To seeded timothy, crimson clover 
Or sunny tremors of the golden wheat. 
Yet here are marvelous pendent lilies 
Like girdling bells on Chinese porcelain 

tower, 
And rose-briers dense as blueberry shrubs. 
A gnarled oak, shaggy and Briareus- 

armed. 
O Nature, liberal decorator thou 
To grace with such oasis-broideries. 



THE MONTHS. 

January's winter-king, 
February sleet doth bring ; 
March a ramping lion roars, 
April fragrant lain outpours ; 
May, bloom-laden, tripping fares, 
June her chaplet roses wears ; 
July limns in faint lustres, 
August purples grape-clusters ; 
September boasts golden com, 
October the plenteous horn ; 
November walks woodlands sere, 
December's crown's festal cheer. 



FLOS VITJE. 

O bloom, self-luminous garden-glory, 
Pure as air-bells of the embattled sea 

Semi-conglobed — bright as transitory, — 
A flower o'er watched of synod heavenly. 
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MAY. 

Bees amid the thorn-blossoms, 
Kiver-pooU like isinglass ; 
Swallows with embathed bosoms 
Arrowy pass and repass. 

Rushes and water-lilies 
Embroider the river's hem 
And golden daffodillies 
Lift chimes in the glad anthem. 

Bobin*s madrigal's unpent, 
Thrushes flute from pliant spray 
And Music and Enchantment 
Hail the Flower-maiden — Mav. 



The stars have grown unlustrous in 
Aurora's golden hair 

And the sea*lawns emit lights of silvery 
amethyst ; 

The berylline coils o' the tide roll coast- 
ward everywhere 

And the hills, Penelope-like, unravel 
their webs of mist. 



THE LAND OF DREAMS. 

O sail adown th' empurpling haze 

The port is near at last, 
And elfin lights, a glitt'ring maze 

Appear, — day overpast. 

The shallop sails, a sea-gazelle. 
O'er the crisped crystal blue, 

And sofc the chime of cloister-bell 
Rings the dim twilight thro'. 

The harbor's won and nightfall straight 

Encompasseth, meseems, 
When, lo, wide swings the Golden Gate 

Of the bright land of dreams. 



Let sorrow's phantom star decline. 

Deep in oblivion be ; 
A thousand orbs the brighter shine 

A radiant soul to see. 



MY ROSE QUEEN. 

The night-hours are numbered, 
My Rose Queen, my Rose Queen ; 

O hast sweetly slumbered, 
My Rose Queen, my RoSe Queen? 

The dewdrop's bright pearling, 
My Rose Queen, my Rose Queen ; 

And dawn-lights unfurling, 
My Rose Queen, my Rose Queen. 

Daffodilly-bells chime, 

My Rose Queen, my Rose Queen ; 
'Tis the sweet morning-time, 

My Rose Queen, my Rose Queen. 

Eyes dawn o'er haunted streams, 
My Rose Queen, my Rose Queen ; 

True be thy fondest dreams. 
My Rose Queen, my Rose Queen. 



FAIR CRYSTAL RIVER. 

Fair crystal river, smooth as glass, 
Wherein the margent lily-bells, 
Pulsating with faintest ripple, 
Seem tremulous miniature stars, — 
Flow 'twixt thy light-o'ercrowned clifis, 
Thy bowering, green-mantled shores 
O'er pebbly shallows, snowy sands 
And dipt inverted portraitures 
Of forelands and undulate hills 
Within the embosoming flood. 
Flow seaward unto mystery, 
Flow murmurous to silvery orbs, 
Sphered immeasurable music, — 
Founts of antique uncessant song ; — 
Flow lapped in Orphic symphonies. 
Fair crystal river flow. 



PATIENCE. 

'Tis weU worth while to ponder long 
When the tides adversely shift : — 
The battle is not to the strong 
' Nor the race unto the swift. 



i 
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WINTER. 

Winter, the graybeard seer, 

Loops up the trailing ermine 

Of his mantle 

Prior to betaking him 

On his northern passage 

Beyond manacled lakes 

And floe-clogged straits 

Twixt islands 'neath the boreal lights- 

Folds his mantle about him Caesar- like 

Fearful lest the laughter-loving 

Jocose nymphs of spring 

Should tambour his snowy hem 

With the clinching, earth-rooted violet 

And saffron crocus, 

And thus make of him 

A prisoner like Prometheus 

Upon Mount Caucasus. 



SONG. 

Sweet is the wilding brier 
Of rare enchanted hue 
And sunny- chambered dew, 
A golden drop of fire. 

• 

O Love, the wild-rose tinge 
Upon thy cheek is here, 
And joy-impearled tear 
Upon thine eyelid's fringe. 



Bibbed glacier and golden Alp, 
Ere sunrise's oblique flood 
Bursts on the somnolent vale, 
Sparkle with rare enchantment, — 
An oasis of Fancy 
O'er a gloom-enwrapped world. 



THE FLAG. 

O flag, teach universal good. 
The golden bonds of brotherhood. 
Foster 'neath guardian eagle eye 
Art, letters and law's majesty. 
And may thy stars thro' centuries 
Shine forth engarlanded of Peace. 



DISSOLVING PEARLS. 

Lo, from the green'd ledge a silvery 

pendent cord 
Spun of osmotic crystal water-fibres 
Dangling o'er margin of thirst-slaking 

fount 
On whose slumbrous mirror drift convoys 

of gems, 
Glittering tremulous aerated pearls, 
Like magic regatta or fleet of sunny 

yachts ; 
Or like a globular submarine device 
That drops unawares like the gay Nautilus 
Within safe shelter of the composite flood. 



ERINNYS. 

For amulet tresses sibilant asps, 

For a low gentle voice, that excellent 

thing, 
A startling midnight hysterical shriek ; 
For the sweet-scented cottage eglantine 
Passion infectious and unquarantined ; 
For rose-walk and the arbor's dreamv 

shade. 
Alarum-bells and hurrying to and fro ; 
For prattling mimicry steel-tensioned 

thews ; 
For lullaby wan-stricken countenance ; 
For brotherhood internecine disquiet. 



THE STARS. 

Conglobate lights, ye stars of yore, 
Immingle with the solar ray 

As twilight's purple veileth o'er 
The golden-footed flight of day. 

Far 'yond the sapphire firmament 

In placid majesty ye shine 
As when first diapason- blent 

Outrang the spheral tones divine. 

Prescient orbs, herald the good 

Ye sang in morning realms above ; — 

The height, the depth, th' infinitude 
Of sov'reign, world-predestined love. 



WILL-O'-WISPS. 

Ye are the garish progeny of fens, 

A comeUrj glow-worm buojancy ; 

A goblin's infeUcitous fane]' 

To mislead wanderer with bope intense. 

A Janus- visag'd, mockiDg epigram, 

Broad, litieral, withal illnsory ; 

A pithless pledge of civic-won glory ; 

Rooted halftroth and blossoming wbole- 

But what oatBprings from marahj-humor- 

ed life? 
Batiachian spawn amid the filtered pooL 
Alack when love Issteaded hj rudesirife 
And nncouth arrogani* imperils mle. 
Shall Libert j's pure dawn not all avail 
To hnitlewill-o'- wisps paat golden pale? 



THE BRIGHT GOLDEN SUMMER. 
The summer, the bright golden summer 

The rose aod Ihe lit;, ibe violet too; 
The wide-Bpreading forests thejr gray 
vestures don 
And tbe hills are invested no more in 
their blue. 

The mock-bird, the thrush and the robin 

Contribute do mora the interfluous 

The wood-arbor's leafless and chill ia 
the thorn 
And the brook has fo^ot its accustom- 
ed refrain. 

The meadows that late a gay wardrotie 



FAIK ASD FAIR. 
Fair and Air is the maiden queen 

With her kDights and maids of honor 
To grace eadi festal palaoe-acene 

And her royal crown upon her. 
Fair and fair the virginal rose 

With the golden skies above her, 
And £air in courtly purple shows 

The suppliant violet-lover. 

Dewdrops and roses 
And crown-violets ; 
May-bells and daisies 
Like downy snow- moth 
At e'en ruby-eved. 
Diamond bracelets ; 
And pearl necklaces 
Strung on spider's silk. 
Aud every field-btade 
With jewel tribute, 
The donors— Fays. 

POET-SOUL. 
O poet-soul, ouishioe 

Like an orient river 
WreathioK wilcberies ever 

Round many.a lyric shrine 



MORS. 

Mom dimpled and ethereal 
Sweet-ey'd and golden- tress'd 

Smiles from shore to brook-fountain 
By the purple-fringed wesU 



A FIREFLY. 
Coruscant entomon, 
Lumen-enteron, 
I.a]ithom phenomenon. 
Lucent-sharded mail, 
A laboratory pale 
Safe as the etais from gale. 
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REST. 

The weary day upon his crimson couch 
Recumbent pillowed on fluffy satin 
Edged with point-lace and braids of silver 
And spotted with unmatched broideries 
Stretchea his languid and disburdened 

limbs 
And draws about ere slumber's seal is set 
The golden drapery diaphanous. 



A FRESHET. 

How flash the golden cords wherewith 
The valvular heart-citadel of cloud 
Through sluicy auricles of the atmos- 
phere 
Replenishes so voluminously 
This plethora of arterial amber. 



REALISM. 

Filch not the colors of the evening cloud, 
The individual perfume of the rose, 
The sea shell's mythological echoes, 
The chimes audible " far from the mad- 
ding crowd,*' 
The Golden Age of glamorous Arcady, 
The unvoiceable cbarms of sea and sky. 



SPIDER'S THREAD. 

All but invisible at noon 

How marked the tension dawn unfurls; 
Scarce sags the silvery filament 

For all its perforated pearls. 



A BAY. 

A curio-goblet's sapphire crystal, 

The ripples' tendrill'd magnetic curves ; 

Brimmed with the wine of light and lucid 
dew. 

Wherewith the land with golden morn- 
ing laughter 

Drinks to the sea's health in refluent 
tides. 



WINTER. 

Dread Winter's visage gray 
And banners white unfurl'd ; 
Valorous knight of the 
Round Table of the world. 

Conqueror of Summerland 
Whose Vallombrosal hosts 
Fly 'fore the trumpet-tongued 
Couriers of the frosts. 



Dawn like a fairy princess 

Attired in silver lace 

And silken, shimmering flounce 

Steps from the boudoir 

Of her summer palace 

And does obeisance to the day star-queen ; 

Or like Hebe golden 

From ambrosial gardens 

Tenders orient wine — 

Cupbearer to the Zeus-like day. 



O SILVERY HAVEN. 

O silvery haven 

Where berylline sea-pulse 

And eddy crystal of river 

Meet and commingle 

In amicable equilibrium, — 

What a link thou art 

'Twixt farthest shimmer 

Past the purple hills 

And the wide infinite ways 

Of the white world-fleet of commerce. 



So faint yon streak of cloud 

Ere magic crimson of the dawn 

Revealed its vaporous texture; 

And so manifold 

After the wide pervasive hush 

The cataracts of minstrelsy 

One might imagine Oberon 

Baton' d the orchestra 

To give their interpretation 

Of woodland librettos. 
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THE LAND OF GOLD. 

Bog and thicket, briery wold, — 
Outskirts of the Land of Gold. 

Wayfarer and breaking blue 

And rose-Qtreakings glimmered thrp\ 

Satin verdure of the trees — 
Gardens of Hesperides. 

Night-environed onward sped 
The traveller,— stars overhead. 

Till down-sinking wearily 
He beheld the longed-for sky. 

O thou rapturous heart behold 
Thy haven, — 'tis the Land of Gold. 



A PANSY. 

Orange-hearted as the setting sun 
And eyed like fantastic sun-spots 
As portrayed in telescopic photography ; 
Whiskered like a Bussian gendarme 
Or fashion-plate's " glass of form." 
Twin-petals purpled and purple-fringed 
Denoting princehood and court-lineage. 



WILT STROLL BY RUDDY BANKS? 

Wilt stroll by ruddy banks, dear maid, 
Where shimmering crystal flows ? 

Thy tresses shall be garland-bound 
Of the ruby brier-rose. 

We'll follow purpling-vista'd ways 
'Mid a dreamland of surprise 

Where heavenly tinct of violet 
Lres like cerulean eyes. 



DAY COMES. 

Day comes fair as a silver dove, 
Eyelids of rose and eyes of love , 
Silk-raimented, lace without dearth — 
The sweetheart of tlie bridegroom earth. 



APRIL. 

I love the fairy primrose showers, 
The gold-suffused enchanted hills ; 
The violet's script, the daffodils, 

Enamelled mosses, hawthorn-bowers. 

I love th' arbutus' starry pink, 

The red-bud's clusters, blood-root 

snow ; 
And broad-leaved promise ere they 
blow — 
The lilies by the river-brink. 



COR ROSiE. 

The heart of a rose ; — 

O sweet sunny garlanded Sibyl, 

Thy Iftives hold the fates of a love 

By the hyacinth waters 

Of amorous light. 

O enrapturing music's a chime 

With the rare orchestration 

Of Enchanted Gardens ; 

And aureolar thought glorifies, 

Like lustre 

Of coronet rubies. 

The precincts of hallowed bower ;- 

Yet mystery ever environs 

The heart of a rose. 



\ 



THE NEW ATLANTIS. 

A light and a heart-ache of joy, 
A hush like the balm of a star ; 
The halcyon amaze that foreruns 
The mighty issue. 
A new and a better Atlantis, 
Sprung like Aphrodite 
From living crystal. 



The high or low or middle ground — 
Each hath enough whereof to boast. 

Ambition's a rare strategist, 
Inaction palters — ^all is lost. 
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THE CRICKET. 

Orthopteran shard-pated, 

Social-hearted eremite, 

What quaint armorial bearing wearest 

thon, 
Device heraldic upon thy wing- covers? 
Vaunt thou thine insect nobility 
Who lovest contiguity 
With house-dwellers. 
A flageoletist, too, 
Who lov'st to charm away 
The melancholy moan of winter 
Teach thou good cheer in thy brave 

note, — 
Thy unique contribution 
To the infinite exchequer 
Of mutual service. 

Teach thou good cheer and fellbwship 
To the wide world. 



BY THE DREAM OF THE WATERS. 

By the dream of the waters 

Where golden sunset steeps 

Each leaflet, shrub and tree 

In alchemic glory. 

Where moonlight steals the passion* 

blush of rose 
So wont to thrill the unappeased heart, 
Cresting its convolutions 
With a starlike peace. 
O by the dream of the waters 
Where the music of glimmering sea 
Floats inland to the hills 
And in voluble recitative 
Voices to secret fountain 
And to the tenor rills 
The mysteries of the infinite goal. 



QUEEN MAPLE. 

Maple yclad in armored gold. 

Embossed with many an orient ruby 
And retinued of gorgeous chivalry 

Thou seem'st Semiramis of old. 



GOLD. 

The gold I sing is not the gold 
That clasps the heart with vulture- 
hold,— 
The love whereof is evil's root, — 
A gilded seed but Dead Sea fruit ; 
Congeals thy vital fount, O life, 
Sows dragon-teeth and venomed strife 
And many an ill purpose may serve 
To him who from the right shall swerve^ 
The gold I sing is anther gold 
Cersprinkling field and dewy wold, 
The shining coronal of the flowers 
Born of alternate suns and showers : — 
Lo, cowslip, buttercup, wild rose 
Whose heart with treasure overflovrs; 
The daisy's boss, like fairy shield, 
Lilies that bounteous ingots yield, 
Dafibdil and golden-rod, — 
Mute voices of All-seeing God. 



DREAMING. 

The sea's asleep. 

The groundswell voucheth an uneasy 

dream. 
No more the flails 
Of the gales 
Are booming. 
And the chaify spray 
Is clean blown away 
And a thousand stars are com;ng 
To bring to disquiet surcease 
And to the deep sea peace. 



THE RED, RED ROSE. 

Flower of sovranest hue, 
Wreath-bud of the hoiden May^ 
Throne of the day-star dew, 
Bound in June garlands thou 
Deckest Love's queenly brow. 



SEA-HORIZON. 

The flood-brim of the ecstatic sea 
Blends with mom-light's intensity. 



58 



self-abni:gation. 

The patient silkworm spins his bright 
cocoon, 
The shining cerements of his chrysalis, 
As weeting how filamentary boon 

Shall glorify kings' gorgeoas palaces. 
The raindrop's lost in Iris' lovely hues, 
The pearl-oyster yields all with its 
pure gem 
As if to add, it voluntary choose, 

The chiefest ornament of diadem. 
Sing mighty causes, sing of others' joys, 
Laugh with who laugh and weep with 
whoso weep ; 
Chant of the beauteous light that never 
cloys — 
The light but faintly glimps'd on land 
and deep. 
Poets, unroll like orison sublime, 
Khythm sweet-resounding through the 
wards of time. 



GUERDON. 

What glory in the pendent drop of dew 
That crowns the emerald minaret of 

grass ; 
How marvelous the frost-crystal for hue 
When quiverfuls of sunbeams through 

it pass. 
Upon the gossamery spider-thread 
From shrub-top unto shrub-top lightly 

swung 
The rainbow colors are enamelled 
Clear as archway athwart the heavens 

hung. 
The lightest pebble dropt in glassy spring 
8ets marginward the undulations round 
In many a symmetric fairy ring 
Owning how sweet influences abound. 
The gentle word, the acts of kindness 

shown 
Jtetum not void but to rich fruitage 

grown. 



GARLANDS ARE FOR SUMMER 

WEAR. 

Garlands are for summer wear, 
Flowers bloom not all the year ; 

O the golden time whene'er 
The rose-season doth appear. 

Thorns do last wlven petals fade, 
Vapors blot the summer sky ; 

Lover leal and gracious maid, 
Twine the garlands lovingly. 



An autonomy, 
A free city of cloud ; 
Walls, towers and blazonry. 
The citadel's portcullis 
Wherethrough stream 
Burnished columns, 
. Cylinders of gold. 
How like the soul, 
Creation's masterpiece, 
Vested in mortal opacity 
Yet ra veilings 
And mystic fringes 
Of the inlight 
Ever and anon appear. 



AFTER STORM. 

O rigid crimson of the sea 
Where Phoebus' arrows transfix'd be, 
Shot from the western citadel 
O'ertopping the pacific swell. 

The petrel flies, the petrel floats 
As gay as lake's regatta-boats 
And 'neath the unnebulous sky 
The sea-trough's lapis-Iazuli. 



The moon's at crescent o'er the west 

And gossamery crimson folds 
Of twilight drapery invest. 

The dew sufiuses floweret eyes 

Ere the enamelled lids do close 
Like slvmber's magic phantasies. 
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SUNSET CLOUD. 

Vapor opaque, rimmed with refined gold 
Fashioned as of the lightning's vivid 

stroke, — 
Angled and curved like the storm proto- 
type,— 
Similitude of the mystical gilding 
Of Genius that borders Thought's sombre 
precincts. 

BABBLE IN RHYTHM, O ELFIN 

BROOK. 

Babble in rhythm, O Elfin Brook, 
Like a silver flute's sweet measures 

And in the golden interludes 
Whisper me of thy treasures. 

Pearls moss-exuded, dangling ferns. 
The shy, little peeping flowers ; 

The glossy vine distilling wine 
For the Fairy Queen's court-bowers. 



O EYES LIKE MORNING'S EYES. 

O eyes like Morning's eyes 
Ere the starlit dream is fled 
The rosy bounds of sleep, — 
O eyes like Morning's eyes 
There is a spell upon ye 
Ethereal, golden, deep. 
Is't conjuration of bright Infancy ? 
Or the faini dawn-light outshed 
From Love's elysian skies ? 



PURE AS STARLIGHT ARE HER 

EYES. 

Pure as starlight are her eyes. 
Her lips the wondrous crimson of the rose, 

And, ah, so coy and withal wise. 
The lady-bud of every bud that blows. 

Her voice the May-sweet melody 
Of bird carolling from its morning bower ; 

Her vows awarding ecstasy 
Like the love-pledge of the queenliest 
flower. 



VICTURI SALUTAMUS. 

A glorious arena ; 

No gory massacre 

Here stains Pactolus' sands. 

Mighty gladiators 

Of soul and intellect 

With keenest-tempered swords 

Cut through life's tangled skeins, 

Just as of olden time 

Ale:sander, the Great, 

Did with the Gordian knot. 

Psychology's athletes 

And Science' devotees ; 

Lawyers, navigators, 

Statesmen, historians, 

Poets, Fiction's wizards, 

Inventors, reformers 

And ecclesiastics ; 

These win Peace's triumphs, — 

Civilization's crown. 



WHO COMES A FAIRY 'MONG 
THE BELLS. 

Go ask the pretty floweret bells 

That dapple both copse and lawn 
Who comes, who comes a-garlanding 

At the golden peep of dawn ; — 
Who comes from out the bowery croft 

Where the cottage woodbine grows 
And the garden flaunts in grandeur 

The lily-crown and the rose. 

And ask the ferny oracles, 

Whence the lucid fountain flows 
And the azure-veined violet 

That so beauteously blows, 
Who comes a fairy 'mong the bells 

That dapple both copse and lawn 
Who comes, who comes a-garlanding 

At the golden peep of dawn. 



Hast sought for gold, the true gold of life? 
'Tis not the base ore of the ribbed hills. 
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TEMPUS. 

A trickster, a wing-footed Mercury, 

Who filches like his cunning prototype ; 

Extracts the morning crimson from the 
cheek 

And graifs the gadding wrinkle there- 
upon. 

Quoth he to Beauty — -wretched misan- 
thrope — 

Thus, ** Nulla dies sine linea." 

Impairs the glamoured lenses ef the eye, 

Demonetizes braided coronal. 

A pitcher that oft to the fountain goes, 

Broken as oft, the liquid jewels spilled. 

A pearl necklace that somehow comes 
unclaspt, 

The gems meanwhile a-wantoning with 
the deep. 

O Time, pilot of Opportunity, 

A craft safe-helm'd unless blown out 
to sea. 



DEWDROP AND LILY. 

The gem though pure as the liquid rays 

Of the serenest star, 
O Lily, bethink you in amaze, 

Thy bosom's snow may mar. 

If bodice of lily light-inlaid 

A dewy stain may show, 
How hardly shall purest heart evade 

Sin's chiar-osciiro. 



THE GOLDEN DAFFODILS. 

The golden, golden daffodils 
'Emblazon Spring's armorial shield 

Along the diamonded rills 

And by the sere grass-matted field. 

They come, they come, the daffodils 
A golden presage of the time 

When fragrant zephyrs haunt the hills 
And the whole world is set to rhyme. 



DEBUT OF THE EVENING STAR. 

Afar o'er rosed Hesperian demesne 
Where Twilight in her golden-seamed 

cape 
Hangs favours, jewels on pomegranate 

tree 
And the gray oliv^e and the eglantine. 
Thou flutterest like bat with silver wings ; 
Or like the lessening figure of the swan, 
White as the sparkling top o*er Chamouni, 
That wings his way to Exienic retreat ; 
Or like yoimg poet who enthralls the 

world 
With lustre and surpassing blazonry 
Ere 'mid the glimmering waters over- 
pearled 
He sink and leave darkling the spreaded 

sky. 
The brilliance vanishes but yet we know 
It is not quenched whither thou dost go. 



SUNSHINE AND RAIN. 

The raindrop a quicksilver globule seems 

Which latter rare affinity doth hold 
For precious metals, — haply, at th' ex- 
tremes 
Of the Rainbow you may find a " Pot 
of Gold." 



REASON AND TRUST. 

At garish morn how rise the battlements 
Of silver round and round the horizon, — 
Harsh barriers implacable that veil 
Stars, nebulae, infiniteness of space. 
Reason, that wonder-working architect, 
O questioner, may but immure the soul 
Amid his shining fortifications 
And splendor of refulgent palaces. 
'Tis through the solemn twilights of the 

heart 
That suns and systems swim into the ken 
And heavenly phenomena appear. 
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CONTRAST. 

Twist floods and wrench solidest adamant 

From the stark mountain cliff and from 

its base 

Whirl Titanic bowlders all but buoyant 

Adown th' abraded rock-channel apace. 

Ye fires that chain with linked gold the 

east 
Unto the west forged instantaneous 

On crystal stithy ere storm hath sur- 
ceased 
Cleave wide the air elemental, vaporous. 
Beside the wooing hearth leaps up the 

flame 
An tiered and rosy and Terpsichorean 
Mural marionettes keep up the game 
Of pantomime the while aurorean 
Ensign of Hope dispels the region hue 
And flowers of Fancy immould pearls of 
deiY' 



TRUTH. 

What is truth ? 'Tis godlike love, 
The sovereign law of the world. 

As lights converge towards sun and star 
So love is the truth impearled. 



THE HUMMING BIRD. 

Hummingbird, hummingbird epicurean, 

A-poise o'er the flowers, pink, gold, ce- 
rulean. 

A dainty elf-gourmand from morning 
till night, — 

For beauty so rare be thy dreams all fair 
and bright. 



EARLY MARCH. 

New-comer, blithe at morn and eve, 
Ebon'd with crimson epaulets ; 
The sweeter aria robins weave 
And charry sumach-oriflamme 
Betoken Spring. 



APRIL. 

The brookwater is silver-green 
And whimpers like lost child I ween 
To join the river's crystal sheen. 

O sky-expanse gray, leaden -browed, . 
Were not isled amethysts allowed — 
Unbroken continental cloud. 

Pearl-showering grays and tender blues, 
An arch prophetic of the hues 
Of flowers the fairies shall difluse. 

The grass upsprings, green, close and wet 
Like Macedonian phalanx set 
And graced with floral banneret. 

Thy perfumed rains, April, how meet' 
To deck wood-paths whose blossoms sweet 
Shall scarcely yield to Elf-May's feet. 



Look where you will, you shall see 

Encompassing mystery, 

Sorrow's leaven within life. 

Passions overwrought and strife, 

Subterfuge, iron-handed wrong, 

Malice's scorpion thong. 

Friends may fail and far withdraw, 

Ineflectual be law. 

Yet the love of nature shall 

Be guerdon and coronal. 

She holds recompense and dower 

In the most plebeian flower ; 

In vine-tapestried alleys 

As in gold-brimmed rose-chalice — 

What a sight to look upon 

The deep majesty of dawn 

Or elysian sunset 

And the ocean's silver fret, — 

And whereso be Beauty's sheen 

Fancy's realm extends I ween. 



Truth lies in real not fabled wells 
When they mirror the stars so true. 

Nor Rainbow points to half such wealth 
As there awaiteth you. 
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SPHERE MUSIC. 

Psalms and celestial orisons 
The rolling orbs outpour ; 

And lights illumine horizons 
Upflamed from shore toshore. 

The waters tremulous receive 
Imprint of gleam and tones 

And star-melodies interweave 
From line to silver zones 

Behold the sovereign dome of night 
And mark how swiftly fly 

Majestic swords archangels bright 
Unsheathe athwart the sky. 

What heart so unimpressible 

'Fore the august design 
As not to feel unto the iiill 

The handiwork divine ? 



FUTURITY. 

Hast thou no morning leaflet to unfold ? 
No augury, no Sibylline forecast ? 
No silverings, nor yet unlavish'd gold 
Of moon or sun to fleck dim barrier vast? 
To dye the immeasurable gloom afar 
With /aintest purple? Why withhold 

a ray 
Of one least nebulous faint-glimmering 

star? 
Wherefore so dark the illimitable way? 
The vivid all without seems answerless 
And yet the soul's harpstrings are swept 

amain 
With lingering melody and wierd storm- 
stress 
Oracular, premonitory, fain 
To awake the tremalousness of dawn 
If Hope but plume the wing by orient 
lawn. 



Boreas that frames in adamant 
Th' incautious, Mated whaling brig 

Seems powerless the winter long 
To injure threadlike birchen twig. 



STAR AND DEW. 

Ruby founts of light, 
Varied orbs of night, 

Gold-colored dews, — 

Duplicate hues. 

Bright as Ceylon pearls 
Sapphire scroll unfurls 
And like crown-gleams 
The dewdrop^ seems. 

O phantom-like ye 

Not enow to see 
In earth and sky 
To trance the eye. 



DE POETA. 

Garland-browed and thoughts sublime, 
Poesy and fountain-chime, — 
Master of Love's mystic rhyme. 

Interpreter of flower-bell 
And voluminous ocean swell 
Laureate seer and oracle. 

"Ics" nor " isms" nor ** ologies" 
Are for him nor cheats nor lies 
But sweet lore of earth and skies. 



A POEM. 

What constitutes a poem ? 
'Tis Truth's uncompounded form ; — 
Like adamantine carbon 
Or the crystals of pure gold. 



MEDIEVAL. 

The brook-bells and the golden thrush, 
The castle walls are gleaming ; 

Fair chivalry afar, afar 

And the gionfalons a-streaming. 

Helm and plume and coats of mail. 
The steeds' purple caparison ; 

A tournament, dissembled war, 
And the bugle-call anon. 
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FLOWERLAND. 

Flowerland, Flowerland, 
Fairest demesne of earth. 
O archway triumphal 
That leadest thereunto. 
Crocus and violet 
Like little dainty scouts 
Are peering nigh outposts 
Located by Queen Spring 
On coronation day. 
Profusion of color, 
What floral broidery ! 
O beautiful highway 
Like some fair avenue 
Thro' lovely Beulah Land. 



What rapture's thine ? Do glad waves 
sing 

The rosebud garlands fancy-free ? 
Or doth the dreamy silvering 

Of the wide world enamor thee ? 
O far-investing waters, roll, 
And trance, ye choric waves, the soul. 



OVERPAST. 

Overpast ; — 

Vague dream and fitful slumber, 

Gray morn and the blue and gold, 

Ramble and garden-closes, 

Deciduous leaves that cumber 

Greensward and violet; 

The rain, the mist and the cold, 

Knit brow and the chastened fret,- 

Lilies where once were roses. 

The lilies of Peace at last. 



BABYHOOD. 

Ethereal fantasy 
Mutual-linked to earth and sky. 
Fair and sweet and bright and good 
Sparkling as recurrent dew 
And all of Fairyland hue, — 
Mystic charm of babyhood. 



WHITE ROSES. 

Blossoms snow-white and multitudinous, 
Pale-affrighted of several loneliness ; 
No crimson blush o'ermantles vestal cheek 
But in the heart glow golden sparks of 

love, — 
Purity's insignia, heaven- kindled, 
And sweeter than the lush red rose 

compeers. 



The world's my palace '^and its walls of 
light 
Although impalpable glorious arise. 
The stars with sweet propitiated eyes 
Look from the cordon'd watchtowers of 

the night. 
Oh, rare the river's wonted ecstasies. 
The babbled merriment of tripping 

rills. 
The mystic sweetness of the vales and 
hills 
And rapture of the golden-crisped seas. 



BLACKBIRDS IN MARCH. 

Adventurous voyageurs are ye 

From the o'erflowered balmy South to 

come 
With winter-bred grosbeaks and jays to 

chum. 

O ye of the peony-colored wing, 
Seek where warm-coppiced rhododen- 
dron grows 
A hermitage till Boreas outblows. 



The pearl's in the cup ; 
The morning is gold ; 
Dew-drops ruby-chambered ; 
The grass-blade is ambered ; 
Clover-crown's lucent 
Of topaz and sapphire ; 
An amethyst lightens 
The violet's bosom ; — 
Flowers are wreathing 
The rose is in garland. 
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THE FAIRIES. 

Who would think the tiny fairies 
Were adepts as lapidaries ? 
How otherwise can violet 
With wondrous amethyst be set ? 
Whence starlike diamond necklace 
Enhancing e'en the lily's grace? 
The little sunny buttercup 
A rich lucent topaz holds up. 
Kubies, emeralds and sapphires 
Olint from the elffolk's cloister-spires. 
Who cut and polished them I ask 
If Fays set not themselves the task ? 



EMULATION. 

Tulip unchrysalised, 

What theory of life hast thou ? 

As to the Ideal — 

The supreme beauty — 

Thou art incompact. 

Howbeit, irising like thine 

Must needs import thee sharer therein ; 

Just as the heart 

Tinged with the pure cast of virtue 

Shares in the All. 



What, wear a rose for the petals 
And not for its golden heart ? 

As well might poet at random write 
Unthoughtful for his art. 



A LESSON. 

A little spray of golden rod 

Illumes November's sere-grown sod, — 

A waif remembrancer to tell 

How ofttimes transient glory's spell. 

How green leaf crisps and rustles down, 

How flowers lose their bright renown. 

Yet doth it seem a mystic link 

Of beauty upon winter's brink 

To hint that all of good that's past 

Shall be revivified at last. 



HESPER. 

A cloud, the summer evening's conjury, 
A fissure like magic wand of amethyst 
Not wider than Orion's jewelled belt 
O'erhanging the horizon exit 
Of day's gold-casqued legionaries 
Vanished within pavilions of the West ; 
Or like rapier of bluest-tempered steel 
Whose hilt blazes with one colossal gem — 
A twilight Kohinoor — ''Mountain of 
Light." 



Floods, lurid cataracts 
And gorges of feverous light. 
Wave-bickerings afar 

And nigh the shore the explosive break- 
ers. 

Vivid sunrise and storm-cessation. 



SWEET RIVULET. 

Sweet rivulet with dimples rosy 
From haunts fern-canopied so cosy, 
The wonder's slight that you should 

crow so 
Like infant as you merrily go. 

Your utterance exclamatory 

Hints enough of the mystic story 

That forms of the flower so strange a 

part 
As well as of the unfathomable heart. 



Silver and azure sky 

River of amethyst 
And capping mountains high 

The uncurdling mist. 
Symbol and essence 

Of evanescence. 



WHITE CAPS. 

How glide the mimic billows 

In gleeful eager chase 
Like mermaids with green tresses 

And snowy fillet-lace. 
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SONG PICTURES. 

O the alleys I O the uplands 
Where the nooning light reclines ; 

O the margin-set Yfild roses 

And the golden-blossomed vines. 

O the rapturous sweet fountains 
In their game of hide-and-seek ; 

O the spray-yspangled mosses 
And the violets so meek. 

O the long-remembered glamour 
Of the sunset and sunrise ; 

O the golden, golden mountains — 
Paradisic witcheries. 



THE BLUE BIRD. 

The* east is gold, a russet tinge 

O'erspreads the woodland wide and far 
And by the brook gleams crystal fringe 

Like ornamental Iceland spar. 

Tho' sings red bird with jaunty fez 
And autocratic blue-jay's proud 

It is not either of these savs 
The winter's gone with shriekings loud. 

Nor swelling bud nor butterfly 
Forecasts the boon Flora shall bring 

But thou her joy dost prophesy. 
Cerulean harbinger of Spring. 



BEULAH LAND. 

How verdant the leafage, 
How limpid the fountain. 
Unfading the garlands 
And haloed the mountain. 

What palace-crowned summits, 
What asphodel'd meadows ; 
What twinkling of waters 
^Mid gold-dappled shadows 

The minstrelsy sweetens 
And organ-tones roll ; — 
Outskirts of Everland — 
Everland of the soul. 



THE BUTTERFLY. 

Butterfly where is thy home ? 
Whither dost thou ever roam 
In the gay and sunny beam 
Like a winged Elfland dream ? 

Silver rill from fountain springs, 
Joyous bird o'er nestling sings ; 
But for thee the rarest flower 
Seemeth but a transient bower. 

From the rising of the sun 
Till the golden day is done. 
Hither, thither thou dost roam, — 
Butterfly, where is thy home ? 



FAIRY KNIGHT. 

Fairy knight in flower-guise. 
Gentle slumber seals thine eyes 
With a wafer of the dew 
As the sun goes down from view. 

-Golden twilight fades anon 
And the stars peep one by one. 
Softly slumber, fairy knight, 
Till the break of morning light. 

5 



LIFE. 



Life! 

Strange fabric 
Of light and shadow ; 
Fine wool and lustrous silk, 
Embroidery most exquisite, 
Sinuous and angled seams. 
Pattern of consummate beauty ,- 
Inexplicable warp and woof 
Of mystery. 
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LOTOS-LAND. 

The dream is over. The sea's expansure 
League upon league runs golden to the 

goal. 
The music is remurmured from the clifis 
Whereon the white and stately structures 

shine. 
The dream is done. Forbear to list the 

lure 
Of thrush or the enchanted nightingale 
From crowns of verdure and the dewy 

dell. 
Cranny and copse, — see how indigenous 
The crimson poppy with its ennui- 
spell. 
Launch, launch away on liquid chrys- 

oprase 
Afar to rosy altars of the east. 
Ciroean languor holds. Launch, launch 

away 
Ere domed fabrics of elysian morn 
Resolve themselves into inorient haze. 



NILUS. 



Erewhile mysterious as the dynasties 
That flourished in the dawning-edg'd 

Twilight 
Of sculptured, hieroglyphic history, 
Thou wert as silent as the sphinx is 

now 
Of Victoria Nyanza — thy fountain-head. 
Now garrulous of natal reservoirs 
Still silent of the temples laid in dust ; 
Of Abousambul, £dfou, Memphis, Thebes; 
Isis, Osiris, ancient river gods. 
Silent as to how rose the pyramids, 
What powers mechanical the architects 
Employed and yet if thou wouldstoracle. 
Vocalize the thought wouldst not, com- 
placent, bland. 
Aver they towered aloft on "stairs of 
sand?" 



THE GOLDEN FAR AWAY. 

The golden Far Away, — 
Oh, the garland-flowers 
Of its gardens fair 
And the rosiest hours 
Of the dawnings there 
Haunt morning vision 
And dream elysian. 
The earth and the sky 
And the Queen-star, Love 
Own the witchery, — 
All glamoured of 
The Golden Far Away. 



The inindtable straightforwardness 
Of Truth is its chief characteristic : — 
Whether in master-poet's inspiration. 
Magical as Alchemist's occult power. 
Transmuting drossy words to refined gold; 
Or the schoolboy's bright-eyed enthus- 
iasm 
To whom the brilliant landscapes of all 

lore 
Appear in uutarnishable glamour. 



GOOD NIGHT. 

Good night. 
The folding star is set 
The Occident adown ; 
And Ariadne's crown 
That sparkled when we met 
Merges amain 
In silvery haze that dims the Wain,- 
Good night, good night. 

Good night. 
But, oh, new roses bloom 
Garnished with holy dew, — 
Outbloom for you, for you 
Or ever morning come. 
O fair, O sweet. 
With rosy chaplet dawn shall greet,- 
Grood night, good night. 
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WHITE IS THE THORN. 

White is the thorn and sweet the morn 

And the zephyrs haunt the glade ; 
Let us away to the wildwood gay 

And the fragrant arbor's shade. 
The hills invite in golden light, 

The tulip-tree is in flower ; 
Song-sparrow trills by elvish rills 

And the thrush flutes from his bower. 

The May-morn dyes crown ambering skies 

In the daystar^s silvery wake ; 
And the sweetbrier emits dew-fire 

From orient copse and brake. 
The fays shall greet with garlands meet 

And jewels that deck each blade, — 
Let us away to the wildwood gay 

And the fragrant arbor's shade. 



Despite tHe correlation, symmetry 
Of nature as a whole, — land, sky and sea, 
There is a special ungainsayable lure 
In the components of the grand picture. 
The sea-shell hath a beauty of its own, 
The grain of sand's a microcosm alone : 
Leaf-biid and twig apart from vivid tree 
Possess rare individualitv ; 
There is a charm within the single flower 
Unsevered still though plucked from its 

bower. 
Whatso springeth from beauty's element 
Displays the patent of royal descent. 
A thought imperi'shable as the star 
That shines unhasting, unresting afar. 



NEPENTHE. 

Yield thee to sleep. 
O twine no more 
The canker-buds of care, 
Dew-roses wait thy twining,— 
Garlands and joy. 
O twine no more 
The canker-buds of care, — 
Yield thee to sleep. 



OH, FAIR AT MORN. 

Oh, fair at morn the gowden braes, 

The brier is sae bonnie, O ; 
And thro* the wood-sequestered ways, 

The burnie jinks sae cannie, O. 

The primrose decks the meadows green, 

The mavis is fu' merry, O ; 
And owre the wide enchanted scene 

There's nocht ava that's eerie, O. 

Yon manor-turrets stately rise. 
The splendors may amaze us, O ; 

But, see, awa' to rosy skies 
The lark springs frae the daisies, O. 

Warld's wealth may gie poortith a 
thought, 

But days are never dreary, O ; — 
When love enters the wee bit cot 

And maks the ingle cheery, O. 



CHILDHOOD FANCY. 

How it wanders 

Like a pure and spotless dove 

Never returning to its natal cote 

But with an olive branch. 

How it wanders 

In bright and waking 

Indefinable ecstasy 

Beyond the bluest haze 

That marks the circling 

Visible boundaries. 

And in the night-seasons 

With the strange gift of second sight 

How 'it explores on light fantastic wing 

Far and away the pictured realms of sleep. 



Garlanded silver 

For lake's limpid edge ; 
And for the stream's brink 

The interlaced sedge. 

Flower-bright copses 
The midsummer vaunti^ 

And rare rose-fragrance 
The heart's closure haunts. 



68 



THE CITY OF DREAMS. 

A fantasy 

Of hyacinthine sleep ; — 
The City of Dreams, 
That through the lucid air 
Kears palaces and temples 
Dome over dome white as a star ; 
And roofs as golden as the ocean-floor 
When first the sun peeps o'er the east- 
ward hrink 
Or at his exit parts with orient hue. 
Beyond the city 
Celestial cloud- fillets appear 
Of opal, rose and mottled amber. 
Thro' alley-ways and gorgeous avenues, 
Pageant on crimson pageant, 
The Flower of Elfin Chivalry, 
Prances away at silvery bugle- call. 



RIVER, O GOLDEN RIVER. 

River, O golden river, 

The bay-leafs crown is thine; — 
O laureate stream forever 

Weave pastoral divine. 



Vocal thy waterspouts, O main. 
Reverberant headlands organ-wise ; 

The spacious bound a rapture fills 
Of earth's well-chorded symphonies. 



THE SUNBEAM. 

A golden sprite— deft alchemist — 
Frescoes the crystal dewdrop pure ; 

And rainbow-tinted diamond 
Seems elfin Fancy's garniture. 



O LIGHTSOME. 

O lightsome are the hills, 
White rose with crystal fills - 
With starbright crystal fills. 

O golden are the skies. 
Red rose's crown-rubies 
Are lit at Eros' eyes. 



The violet -sandall'd zephyrs, 
The elfish brier-rose 
And the silver, crescent moon 
Keep their own sweet counsel 
As to fond lover's vows. 



EPILOGUE. 

Sweet is the rose in summer's aovranty 
And sweet the azure violet at prime. 
And fair the daffodils marshal'd betime — 
The golden vanguard of spring's pa- 
geantry. 
Arbutus, trillium, crown-anemone, 
The aster royal maugre autumn's rime, — 
Each in its season — Beauty's panto- 
mime ; — 
But what, O book, in thy behalf — what 

plea? 
The petal yields its attar to the air — 
A fragrant exhalation unconfined. 
And truth's florescences — beauty and 

art — 
Exhale — if truth be anywhere 
Discerned herein, — essential and com- 
bined- 
Memorial fragrance they alone impart. 
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